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PREFACE 



THERE has been an insistent need during the past few years for a revision 
of the previous Harvard Song Books, for something modern, for some- 
thing to keep pace with the rapid strides of musical advancement of the 
college. And it is toward the satisfying of this need that the editor of the 
present volume has striven. 

Every production stamped specifically with the name of Harvard is pre- 
sented here in a tangible form as a part of the present collection. Nearly 
every one of this class of songs has been hitherto accessible only as sheet-music, 
each being published separately. The first and most important duty of the 
compiler of this volume has been to make a complete and standardized collec- 
tion of these songs, such as can be duplicated in no other publication. The 
music has been carefully revised, and the words are printed here, often for the 
first time, in full. 

But along with these songs that belong both by their tradition and by 
authorship solely to Harvard, to the stadium, to the torch-Ught procession, 
and to commencement-day, there is a large number of songs not originating 
at Harvard, but which belong to Harvard through long use and famiHarity. 
Every student and every alumnus is famiHar with most of them, and it has 
been the aim of the compiler to make this volume embrace every song that is 
dear to the hearts of Harvard men. It is almost unnecessary to say that the 
earher and less voluminous so-called song books are no longer adequate, if 
ever they were, nor in any sense truly representative. 

The editor wishes to thank those who have assisted him in the compila- 
tion of this work, Messrs. Ralph L. Blaikie, '14, Frank Hancock, '12, 
Douglas G. Field, 07, John W. Johnston, '05, C. Lawrence Smith, '97, 
Robert W. Atkinson, '91, Albert Kanrich, and others who have requested 
that they be remembered only collectively as members of the great host 
who are willing at all times to do what they can to perpetuate the revered 
traditions of Harvard. 

We are indebted for the football pictures included in this volume to An- 
drew J. Lloyd & Co., of Boston ; for the stadium views to 8. Arakelyan, of 
Boston ; for the views of the Harvard Yard, etc., to The Harvard Illustrated 
Magazine, to the firms of J. F. Olsson and, especially, F- A. Olsson of 
Cambridge. 

LLOYD ADAMS NOBLE 
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A WORD from DEAN BRIGGS 

College songs base a value far b^ond tbeir intrinsic merit. 
Tbeir words mcy be puerUf, trivial, sentimental, vulgar ; 
tbeir music may bave little to commend it but "go '; as 
criteria of artistic taste in tbe educated man tbey are 
misleading enougb. Yet be tvbo bos beard tbem sung at a 
meeting of tbe Federation of Harvard Clubs or at a mass 
meeting before a great game of JooAall, must be a cold man 
indeed if be is not stirred with tbe spirit of everlasting 
youtb and wUb tbe love of tbat college wbicb means to bim 
more iban any words can telL It is good to bring our songs 
U^etber, in tbeir strengtb and in tbeir weakness ; for as a 
Class Dqy odist said long ago, 

Ob, dry witb tbe dryness of asbes sball be 
Tbe beart tbat rememberetb not. 



cZ-^/^^, 



Cambridge, Mass. 
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FAIR HARVARD. 











Arranged by Karl P. Harrington. 
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Words by Lloyd Adams. 

f3 Tenou. 



OLD COLLEGE CHUM. 

Arranged for Male Voices. 



1. Old col - lege cbum, dear col - lege ehnm. The days jaa.j come, thn da^s ma; go, But 
S. Thro' jouth, thro' [«ime, and when the days Of bar - vest time to tia shall come, Tbra 




^ * , 

my heart to mem • 'tj clings, To those col - lege dajs of long a - ga 
all we'll boar the mem - rie« dear Of thoae go'd • en daTs, old col - lege chnm. 



THE GOOD OLD COLLEGE DAYS. 

-^ — »_i» , -v-» — S-A- 
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VERITAS MARCH. 

By John H. Densmore, '04. 
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VERITAS MARCH. 
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VERITAS MARCH. 




Tftle. Ob, give ns a yell— Bit Hi I for Hu • nrd.. 
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VERITAS MARCH. 

Cheer— To be ahontod, not aong. 




white! Oh, look at the way we smuh and rip 'em through.. While the 
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UPON THE COLLEGE CAMPUS. 



Words by C. W. Carryl and Arthur Thomas. 



1. When on the col - lege cam • pua ComeB ei 

2. The new mooadips ber ores - cent Toward Ve-n 
8. Tbe deep-' niDg gloom marks mld-uigbt, Yel 



ten -der pall, Thei 
;low-ing near; All na- 
idt and sing. While to 



-light c( 

ture lies qui • 

the night a' 




- ger On chap 
cent — Yet eweet - ]y 

- tly Hie branch - es 



on hall ; When day - light dies our vol - ces rise.While 
the ear There falls a low me - lo - dious strain That 
and swing ; Ah ! tree from strife, niih glad-ness rife, We 




stars look down from si - lentskies, We sing our col - lege prals ■ 
swells and dies and swells a-gaJn— A chant of col - lege pr^ • 
bless our care-lees stu-dent life. And to our col - lege prais • 



And watch t£e shad-ows fall. 
Out liat-'nlng hearts to cheer. 
We make the ecb-oes ring. 



Copjrrltlit, itos, by Hivns A Nobi^. 
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A HEALTH TO ALL GOOD FELLOWS. 

' Words and music by A. C. Chaffee. 
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all the world ahkll end And while we're to- geth-er, We'll give a roan - ing 
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DEAR OLD PALS. 

Pteo. 
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WE MEET AGAIN TO-NIGHT. 




1. We meet a-gftto to-nigh t, boTS, witb mlrtb and aong; 
I. Where hand to band its greet-Ing so kind-l; gives. 




Wher-ev-er wo go. We dwell la friendship, er • er so troe and Htrong, And 
Wher-ev-er we go.Wherehope la ner-er d^-Ing, and friendship lives, Tnie 
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WE MEET AGAIN TO-NIGHT. 
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HAPPY ARE WE TO-NIOHT. 
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Tbe heuta that we de • light, boys, With na may hap . py ht 

That we shall rove and smile, boya. With thou we ne'er be • guile. . . 
But mem - o ■ ry will learn, boya. To love the h^> . py past... 




Friends may laugh with those who laugh. And sigh for those in pain;. 

Toi • cee we have oft • en heard. And fa • ces we bare met,.. 

Age may bring ns gloom • y hours. And time may make ns tad;>> 
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THERE'S MUSIC IN THE AIR. 

Arranged by C. J. Bledermann. 




1. Thera'a 
9. Then's mn 
8. There's ma 



Wbeo the in - fAnt morn is nigh, 

When ths noontide's «nt • try beam 
When the twl-llght's gen - tie sigh 
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light 




on 
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On the bright aod langh-ing htj. 
On the dis - taat inoua-taln Btresm. 
As the pen - slve beau • ties die. 




CRonuB. 

SopRAKO AND Alto. 
Rsh. Ksh, Rah, lUbl Slss, Boom I Ah! 



Rah, Bah, Rah, Slss, BoomlAhl 



Man - y a harp'ii ec - stat 

Wbeo, be - neath some grate 

Then, O the u the lored 
Tbnor and Bass. 



sound. With its thrill of }oy pro • fonnd, 
shade, Sor ~ row's ach - ing head Is laid, 
gone, Wake the pare ce • lee • tial song. 




CopTrlgbl, 1900, br BliriM A Nobli. 
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JOHN HARVARD, HERE'S TO YOU, 



7\mpo di Marcin, 



Words and Music by Arthur H. Doyle. '14. 
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JOHN HARVARD, HERE'S TO YOU. 
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Some shout (or E • li's Bine; bat, John Hu-T&rd's name our homage 
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JOHNNY HARVARD. 

Arranged by James Kendrlck. 



. Oht here's to John -ny Bar- vatd, Fill him up ft full gUas, Fill him up r glaaa to his 




the brim. Drink, drink, drinic, drink, FtM Ihs wine-cup fne, Clink, clink, clink, clink, 




y Google 



JOHNNY HARVARD. 




y Google 



JOHNNY HARVARD. 
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A TOAST TO HARVARD. 

Words and Music by C. L. Smith, '97. 
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Whose name we hold so 
old Har - vard Well oher • Uh to the 



first toast and the last toast Fair Har - vard then shall be. 
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A TOAST TO HARVARD. 
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WE STAND BY OUR CLASSES. 



Words by Arthur Nash. 
SoPRAMo ahu Alto. 



1. WeU,w«>e«onbojiI tbe Oght la 
S. Than with abonl-deT to ibonl-der 
3. Not a sigh lot the cUss that 
Timor amd Bam. 



And to nst falls the vie - tors' 
L07 - al clasB-mates both stanoch and 
Not a tear for the f rtends that 
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■n;All our rl - vals at last dis-cov-er. . Tto a loDgaodstrongracewehare won. 
j Let OS, coni-radeB,be ev- er read-7; . . Bv - er ea- ger forvlc- to-rles newl 
; Andwhat-«T - er the test he choos-ea, . . Well com -pel bt - *rr ri - tsI to qoalU 



i What care we for gilDdlns stiid]rT 

Shall ire shrink from the task aeretef 
With our motto " Be ever readj 1" 

iSeDloT 1 
Freshman J 

Conrlght, IIOO, bj Bontt * VOBUt. 



Triumph waits u 
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BINGO. 



Tenom. C Melody in 2d Teiwr.') 
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down, drlok It down, drink It down,dowD,down. Balm of Oil • 




fann. Bin-go, Bin-go, Bin-go, Bin-go, Bin-go, Bin-go, Way dowiaiid>«Blngo farm. 
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THE HARVARD YARD. 

AN ALUMNI BONO. Words and Music by J. W. Johnston, '05. 

Sdir kra^fUff w%d am mlbr Bnutl ManA towpo. 



1. Yoa m&f talk.... to m« of oun-piu vidks.. 

2. Now MB loy • ti Bona we meet & - gain... 



To. . . keep. . . . fond 




IiisoHb*d to th< HuTud Clob of BochMUr. 
Copyright, 1*13, by J. W. Johmtom. Uied by ipeclal parmtMdon. 



y Google 



THE HARVARD YARD. 




walU.. and fiD«, old Hoi -worth 
bell,... its eaU we aU weU.. 




Tea, it's good e - nongh tor me, boys!.. 
Yes, it's good e - nongh for me, boysl.. 




y Google 



THE HARVARD YARD. 

Etaea Uingsamer mit F^vude bemgt. 



good... e - Dough tor 
good... 6 - nongh for me,. 




night tor the H&r-vard f&rd, As it's there I wish to be... 
life... the.... dear, old yard, Fair... H&r-vard there I see.. 




LONG LIVE HARVARD. 



/Tknobs. 




fair! .... LoDg Uvet .... Lodk live! .... our Ear - vard fatrl . 
ourHarraTdtftlrr LongmajaboIiTei Long mar aha llTsi 
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Words by Clarence Arthur. 



JOLLY GOLFING WEATHER. 

Music by Lloyd Adams. 



1. Jot • It golf - ing westh-f 
a. Ab, irhsttempt- Ing mad-i 
8. Otb-ers will soon o'er- take tbem, 



And a smooth fair green; . . 

In Jetuoe's gUnc- Ing eyet. . . 

0th -era will soon "pftss tbroagb;" Bnt 




Two oDt to - geth - er, Juk paired with Jeanne. 

Earth knows Dftnght bat gl«d-nees; .... John • nle's heart beats high. . 
here's to their health, God bleas 'eml . . . And here's to Cu - pid, too. 




Tramp, tramp to-getb-er. With no cad-dy but Love, de- mure I Stroll, stroll to-getb-er, . With 

Trnor and Bass. 



TruDp,tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp, tr^mp, tramp, tramp, Stroll, stroll, stroll, stroll, 




Copjrlglit, IBOO, br Hum * HOMLc 
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JOLLY GOLFING WEATHER. 




Btroll, stroll, stroll, . Stroll, ntroU, stroll, stroll, stroll, stroll, stroll. 
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1. Oa n bftDk tvio ro-sesfftlr, Wet with morn • Ing nhow-crs, Filled with dew. In 
3. This In l«kvea of white kr-rs;sd, Not a speck to dim tbem, So I And the 
B. Iilke her slieekstbe blosb-lag ray, Wblchthjr bud en - clos - es; Brlght-er far than 




fra-grancetn^w, As I, pen - sive, f nil of care, Gath-cred two 
spot-less mind Wblcli a - dorns ray spot - lessmald. In - no - cen ■ 
you they are; Bat het charms. If 1 should aaj. You'd be ]eal ■ 




y Google 
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HARVARD EVERY DAY. 

Words and Music by Malcolm Lang, '02. 




1. Standi Stand! hy th« Crim • son baa • ner 

2. Tramp! Tramp! from the shades of Cam • brid^ 




y Google 



HARVARD EVERY DAY. 




bright the shield »l - way. 
for • ward to tho frar. 



Shout! Shont! till the world re-soonds with 
Strike! Strike! for the tmth and dear old 
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Halk Quartrt. 
Tmqmdi Poika. 
_,Tbnorb. 



AT THE HOP. 



Music by Ernest Carter. 



1. My 1 is - n't this flnel I could Iwo-sCep all uight; 1 think tbiamakes Dine. — Say, 

2. Did 1 step on your toe? O, 1 hope you'll ex • ciue me nvby yes, 1 like Poe,— Did I 

BlSORH. '^ ( ~ ~ 




It finer Tra la la la la, That niu-i 

step on your toe? Tra la la la la, I'm be-gin -ning.you know. Tra 

That mu - - - ale's dl - vine. And yon 

I'm ba - giD - - - nlng, fou know, Aud ihrse 




me. Wliat, a -gain 



m 



mu-Bic's di - Ttne, 
gin -ning.yoo know. 
One! I could two 
to«r 0. 1 hot* 

J« h J» * 


Two - step 


all 
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night ! My I iB - n't 
beg! 


It 


fine? 


I could 
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glQ-nlDg, you 




■ Bbonted In tha •lullaut talMtto of Tyrol«M (ame. 

CoPTTlght, IKI, br HntDS ft NOBLK. 

(84) 
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A DEMONSTRATION. 

Music by Walter Howe Jones. 




Copyright, 1M1, bj Walto How» Jon*. 



HERE'S TO YOU I 




Here'ii to the neat - est one, here's to the sweet - est one, 




in one, here's 
S; br Hon)*, Sublm ti, Kloumi. 
(86) 
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DANCE WITH ME. 



Words by Arthur Adams. 



Music by Karl P. Harrington. 



1. Dftncevrltbine, deu - eat maid - en. Do not re - fuse roe noni 

i. Lost In maz- ea en - chant - Ing, Dsnc-lDg,loTedone vlth thee; 

a. Her - er pleas-ure like d»nc - Ing, Cluip-lng my own fair one; 




ftlr irltb mu - sic Is lad 

Rhjth - mic mel - o - dies hannt 

'Rr ■ 'tj mo-ment en - tranc 



en, Be -fore you I bum - bly bow. 
Ing, . . ThiiUmewith ec - ata - sf! 
ing, . . Float - Ing dream-i - ly onl 
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DANCE WITH ME. 




Hj dau oae, ntj lore, mj • owft 



COOD-BYE, SWEETHEART, COOD-BYE. 



Good - bye, tweet - heut, good - byel Good - bje, sweet - bewt, good - bye! For 
Good - \>j«, iweet - hurt, good • byel Qood - bye, sweet ■ heut, good - byel I 




time doth throst me from tblne trma. Good - bye, sweet - be»rt, good - byel 
could not leftve thee, though I uid Good - bye, sweet -heert, good - byel 



y Google 



HARVARD SPIRIT. 



Words by R. B. Ladoo, '14 
Tempo tH Marcia. 



Music by R. L. Blalkle, '14 
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HARVARD SPIRIT. 
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HARVARD SPIRIT. 




play with all yoar might;. 
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HARVARD SPIRIT. 

win with fight, 



Fight ! 
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"TAKE MY LOVE TO ROSALIE." 



Words by J. T. Bergen. 
Words of 3d verse by Arthur Rogers. 



1, Gen - tlj blow, oh, soath - ero 
S. Cot - ton fields and fields of 
3. WtDda of wlu - 



Music by B. E. DIokhaut 



Blow a breath from far a - way; , . 
Pins - clad htlla and son - n; Btreams, . 
Ros - a - lie mast oev - er know . . 




U U ^ ' \ 

Breathe from oat thy m;s-tlc mind 
Glow - tng In the gold -en morn, 
Sad- ness, sor-row, or dls - may! 



. Words of love and homo to - day. 

BaA - Ing In her lor - Ing beams. 
. Bhad -owB may notclond her dayt 




Far a • way on Oeor-gla's plain, . 
Tes, my home thoo dost re - call, . 
Bath - er, may kind heav - en breathe 



Beats a heart that beats for 
All are fair and dear to 
Soft, like mam- my's Inl - U ' 
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South - ern wind, 
Tair - est, dear - 
Soft, sweet mem 


est of 
- ries 
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Ccfiriliibt, 1900, bj HiKiM A Noble. 

(4» 
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"TAKE MY LOVE TO ROSALIE." 




AURA lee; 



1. Ab tb« Uaek'bfid in tbespring, 'Neatb the wil - loir tree Sat and jrfp'd, I 

2, On her cbeek the nae was bomi Thenawaamn-sic when itw ap^c; In ber ajca the 




erta. — I! ^ Cborus. ^ ^ 



An - la Lee ! An - ra Iiee 1 




Uaid of gold • en bair I Bnn-abine came a ■ long with tbe«, And swaUowi in the aiT. 
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Words by Edw. Thomas. 

C M»«p»'rite. 



A WARRIOR BOLD. 

Music by Stephen AdaiMk 



Lin daya of old, when knights were bold. And ba -rons odd their nray, A vat -rior bold, with 
8. So this brftTe knight, in ar - mor bright. Went gay- 17 to the ttwj; He fonght the fight, bat 




"tlj IoT« Isjoongnnd fair, Uj Iotb hath gold-en hair. And e;M so bine, andheartso tme^ 
Tbeplightodring he wore Waacrushed.andwetwithgoie, Yet era hedied, hebrav6-lf etiad. 
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That none with hero 
"Tn kept the vow 


om.pare. 
I swore. 


So what 
So what 


ar.1 


tho' death 
tho- death 


1» nigh, I'll live for love or die, 
»nigh, I'Te fonght for loTB and die. 


lb gir-gg 
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^^ 
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▼bat otn I, tbo' daath be nigh. 111 liw lor love or die." 

what can I. thtf(Om*t ) death be nigh, Tn 



y Google 



A WARRIOR BOLD. 
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WHEN SHE IS GONE. 

Tnrau. (lMo«,(iiMJi««.) Muslo by Anna Metzger. 




p^j:-p-^:4j^ -fif: i f f f i M^^ i^^ 



Vntli n - ble eklrts the Tolce - less nl|^t Sweeps aom-bre -eyed a - down the 

" '■ " ' ' And whi*-per of my U - dy's grace,. 



mf F hr r \ r=t\? ^i rrrp f^¥'^f^ 



If life tM Bweet with lore a -lone Hen life Is death vben she la gone, when she is gone. 
And nod to me a-croes the lawn, For they too,knowwhenBlie is goDe,wheQHhe is gone. 
Oh, doea ahe know oarheuts aredrawn Be-nea^iher feet whenahe Is goue,wbenBbe Is gonef 



Oorrii^t, mn, bj Hma * HoBLB. 



y Google 



HARVARDIANA. 

< MARCH SONG.) .. , ^ „«..„,„ 
Words by S. B. Steel, '11. M"Slc by R. G. Williams, Ml. 




y Google 
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HARVARDIANA. 



Crim - aon in tri - amph flash - ing, 'Hid tba strains of 




goAl - ward,... Withtbefn - ry of the blast Well fight for the 




name of Har - vard.... Till the last white line is passed. 
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MAID OF ATHENS. 



Words by Lord Byron. 

AndanU ee* taello e»preimo*e. . 



Music by H. R. Allen. 



"^ SopKANo iND Alto. 

1. Maid of Ath - ma, ere we part 

2. B; ttaoM Irws - es nn - con - Sued, 

3. Maid of Ath - eua, I am gone, 



Give, O, give me back my hetut!- 
Wooed hj «ach E - ge - an wiad,.. 
Think of me, sweet,when a - lone,— 




Or BiDce that baa left my bnaat. 
By those lidH whoeejet • tj fHoge, 
Though I fly to la - tarn - bol, 



Eeq) it DOW and take the reitl-- 
Ein Ihy soft cheek's blooming tinge,— 
Ath - ena holds my heart and sonl 




Hear my tow Im - fore I g«. Hear my tow 
Bf those wild eyw like the roe, Hear my tow 
Can I cease lo loTe thee? no! Can I 






I go. My 
I go. 




y Google 



HAID OP ATHENS. 

u*, 




SOLDIER'S FAREWELL. 



Arranged by Georse Ros«y. 

Andanli, 




Muslo by Johanna Kinkle. 

T-^-. f -J J 1 J ! . 


1. How ain I bew to leave theeT 
S. Ne'er ■ more Mj I be . hold thB^ 
8. I think ot thee with long - ing, 


One p»rt - InK ki«i I gire tliea; 
Or to this heart en - fold thee; 
Think thou, when tears are throng-ing. 

- . -F- - - i 1 


P^ 


r-^ 'r y- p|g-t=^ 


rw^ 


L L ir r *i 




r t t r fc ' 1 1 
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t r 1 ' 



then, what-«'er be • falls me, 
With ipear and pea • non glanciag. 
That with mj laat faint ligh ■ ing. 



go where hou - or 

tea the foe ad • ranc • {ng. 

whia • per wft, whJb dj • ing. 



p 
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Fare 
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well, fare-well, 1117 own true love; 

„ ^^ ^:^ .A 


Pare-well, fare • well, m 
ff PP 




wn true lore. 
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fiopitifU, ina, br Bm^ K 
(Bl) 
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THE SPANISH CAVALIER. 



|)' l j i P^ J^' J j j E- -^f - j l j J. 'T g'li il r r '^ 



1. A. BpsB'idiCftr- ••Ucr atood is Ua M-tn*t, And aa hte gni-Ur plaj'd k tniw^ dear; 
9. I am off to flMvar, totiwwir I nrastgo. To flgbt fiw rayeoon-bj and Ton, daar; 
a. AiidwtMnawwar to a?m, to 7011 Fil n-tom, Back to myooua'trf and job, daar; 




mn- lie ao aweet, th^'d olt-Umo re-peot, Hie bteas-fni ot mj 
if IibooldlUl, in vaiu IirouldcaU, TIw UcH-ing of mj ' 
If I beilain,7oania7'aee]E me In Tain, Up - on the Itat-tle- 



1 • trj and fOO, 

1 - tiT and jon, 

TOO will And 
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j 
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B»j, dar-llng, Mr, when Fm &r a-vraj, Some- timea yon may think of ^l^ daaiv 


|fe» M r r r • 


US L.L r, 1^ F'k h c-sir' \- i 








t 1 , 


» ' ' ' ' 



Bti^t miR - KjiUf will iooa &de a-waj, Be-mem-ber what I My.aud be boe^ dear. 



(62> 
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SHE IS SO FAIR. 



Music by Walter Howe Jones. 




•weet ; WtiHe I, who m^ not kin her hftitd, Bleas all tba wild flowers In the 
true; Ob, nuf aha nnile, tor now 1 aeek To calm my heart — taj lore III 
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Her smila'a ao brlgjtt ; Iliera's nanght In earth, or air, or akj, 

8ti9 i* ao fair; Let flowers and atm and breese go b^, 
p riL a tempt. eres. 

—^- ^ JS h 1^ h J 



or/ 


i^ _i^ ^ h 






^ 


u 




h-^^\ 






^ 








=N^ 


irpj F f ih H 


Sfcfe 


-■—3 3 d= 


4g^ 


— <- 


-Ig — g= 


W 1 

■per 
deer 


Uea as aha paaa 
- eat, lore me or 


M 
I 


hj. 

die. 


Her 
She 
P 

4f 


-I - 1 

emile'a eo 
(OmU. . 


bright. 


.) to »o . . lair. 
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DEAR EVELINA, SWEET EVELINA. 

AUegreU«. mf 



1. Way down in the mead - ow where tl 

3. She's lair like a rose, like a 

3. Ev-e - li - nil and I one fine 

4. Three years have gone hy, and I've 



eve- sing in Jnne Took a walk all a - 
not got a doUai, Er - e - li - na still 




monnt^na ne'er ruf - lies the nwe; Lives fond Ev - s ■ li - na, the Bweet lit • tie 

known to pnt paint on her chaek; In the mo«t giaoe' fal corls bangatier » - ven black 

lone by the light of the moon, The plan - ets all ebone, for the heav - ens were 

lives In that gre«u gnu - sy holler, Al - though I am &t - ed to mar • ry her 




dove, The pride of the val - ley, the girl that I love, 

hair. And she nev - er le • qnires per - fom - er - y there. I 

dear, And I felt ronnd the heart tre-mend-ons- ly qneer. ( 

- ■ rilloveher for BV - er i' - ' 




y Google 



DEAR EVELINA, SWEET EVELINA. 
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ANNIE LAURIE. 



ftwJw^. 



Lady John Scott. 



1. Mm -wel - toD'a bnws an bon - nle, Where e»r • If fk's tbe deir, And 'twM tb«re tt 
S. Her brow U like the saftw-drift, Herttiroat Is like tho svan; Het fM« It 

8. Like dew on th' gow - »a Ij - lug la th' f»' o" bar f»l - ry leet. And like wtad* In 




An -Die LMi-rle Owe roe her prom -lao 
U tbe fair - est Tbat e'er tbe anit abona 
■Dm-nier atgh-lDg, Her Totee Is low and i 



tme; Gare tne ber prom-lae trne. Which 
I That e'er the auo abone on. And 
let; H«r Totce Is low and aweet. And •he'* 




ne'er tor-got win be, And forboa-ole An- nle Lau-rle.I'd Uj roe down ai 

dark Uoe la her e'e. And forbon-nie An-nU Lau- rle, I'd lay me down and dee. 

tbe world to roe. And forbon-nie An -nle Lan- He, I'd lay me down and dee. 




y Google 



ONWARD TO THE GOAL. 



Words and Music by Prank R. Hancock, '12. 







Mueh ! march 



On-wurd to th« goal, A> the lin« ot the 




Copjrighl. 1»3, by LbOTO Am MB NoblS. 



y Google 



ONWARD TO THE COAL. 

Ykle will know to-night, That th« big Bed Team oao P^Jh 







^^^NT^T^^^ 
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JINGLE, BELLS. 



AUegro. mf 



1. Duh-ingthro'thetmow, In a one-horse o-penslelgh; O'er the flelda we go, 

9. A dfty or two a - go I thonghtrd Uke a ride; And eooo Hiss Fao- Die Blight Was 

S' Now the gronnd Is white; Go it while ;on'reyoiing; Take the girls to-night, And 




Laagh-lng all the waj; Bella on bob -tall ring, Ha-klng spir- Its bright; What 

seat- e<) b? mj side. The horseway lean and lank; Mis - for-taneseem'dhls lot; Be 
sing this sleighing song. Jnst get a bob-tall'd bay. Two -for- ty for his speed; Then 




CHORtrs-"/ 



fun It Is to ride and sing A slelgh-Ing song to-night! Jin-gle,t>ellsl)ln-gle,b«UsI 

got In - to a drift -ed bank, And we, we got up - sot. 
hitch him to an o-pen Blelgh,At)d crack lyoull take the lead. 



• Aeeompanled br Jlnsllng ^Imms 



y Google 



JINGLE. BELLS. 



JiD-gle all tbewsj! Oblwb&tfan It Is to ride In a one-bone □- prn slelghl 




Jingle, bells 1 Jingle.bella ] Jingle &11 the way I Oh 1 what fun It la to ride In a one-bone open alelgb t 




WHEN FIRST I KISSED SWEET MARGARET. 

Musfc by Walter Howe Jones. 




1. When firM I klra'd Hwmt Mar -ga - ret, When first I kiss'd BweetMar-ga-ret, She bloahed rose- 

2. Last night I klsa'dsneetMar - ga - ret, Last uight I kiw'd aweetHar - ga-ret, Sbeblusbedrc 




y Google 



THE QUILTING PARTY. 

Arranged by Karl P. Harrington. 



1. In the eij thebrlghtstars gUt-tered, On thetMDk tbepalemoon ahone; And'tirms 

2. On my arni a bo ft hand reBt-ed, BeBt-edllgbt as o - c«aa loam; And'tiras 
8. Oanij Itps a whla-per trembled, Trembledtlll Itdared to coma; And'twas 
4. On mr Il'a new hopes were dawning, And those hopes have IWed and grown; Andtwas 
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», br Bant M SomtM. 
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LAST NIGHT. 



. I^at night the night - In - gmle woke me. Last night when 

I think of 70a in the dajr - time, I dream of 
. Near you the mo- meots are gold • en, With hope yoa 
Chorus HcmiiNa. 



Halfdan KJeruIf. 




gold - en rooon • light, From oat . 
70a were here, lore, And te*n 
s dtrk, loTe, All Jojh, . 



the wood ' Und bill. 
are blinding' 017 sight. 
all pleu-nrea de - part. The 




o - pened n)7 win - dow 
hear a low breath in 
seph - yta that waft 70Q 



BO gen- tlf, I looked on the dream- ing dew, . . And 
the lime tree, The wind la float • log through, And 

to dream-land. Each nj from the heav'n - ly bine, . . The 




^^n f^ l j^ s l e "^^Oj I j ^ ^^T JJ TT 



bird, my darl - ing, Was 
oh! the night, my darl-lng, Waa 
winds, the stars, my darl - lag, are 



sing-ing, slng-lng 


of 


yon, of yon. 






yoQ, for yott. 


tetl - Ing, TeU - ing 


my 


lore for yon I 




OopTTlikt, 1100, bf HatDa A NoBUt. 
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LOVE'S OLD SWEET SONG. 

Words by C. F. Biigham, Muslo by J. L, Molloy. 



1. Onoa in tlwde>r, dead days ba-jOoA re -call, Wh«i on the world tlie mists be-gan to fall, 
a. E- Ten to-da7 we b«(K Ion's Bong of jom, Deep in oarhearta It dwelb for bt - er more; 




Ont rf Uwdieaawtliat rose in hap-pj throng, Iiow to onrbeartBloreswigan old sweet song; 
Foot-eteps mar fU - t«r, wea-iy grow the waj, Btitl we can hear it at t^e doae oT daj. 




And in tliadiiBk,wlieief«lltfaetwj1ightgleam,Soft- Ij itwoToil-self in-to our dretuu. 
80 to the «id,wbeo life's dim shadows cm. Lore will be foaodtbe sweetest song of alL 




y Google 



LOVE'S OLD SWEBT SONC. 




SWEETHEART, I WAIT FOR THEE. 

Words and music by T. Dlllwyn Thomas. 



-I r 

1. Sweet-heart, I vut tor thee, Doirn b^ the rip • plin; strvAin; Sweet-heart, I 

3. Sweet-heart, thj (ace so [&ir. With eyes of heav'n • \j blue. Doth ban ~ ish 

_^^^^ I I b 6 ! , J h & h N . t f-j — u 




wait for thee, 'Neath the moon's sil - t'tt beam Sweet-heart, I wait for thee, for thee. 

, Oh, mf lore fond and true Sweet-heart, I wait for thee, for the«. 




rt\ Sr-V- 

CopTilght, ISOe, bj Hanm, KOKJl A I 
(Ml 
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ON TO VICTORY. 



Adapted from 
"The Marsellaise." 



Arranged by 
Albert M. Kanrlch. 



The oh«eM from th8H»rT»rd hosts ring biffh.WhilethsCrimBon ban-tier's slream-ing; 


iJJt.. 1 . 1 1 S — B-J — J-M ^ J, — B-| — < — J M— 1 l,rl 


m'f " i':!^- 1 J 1 ; — a- j r 11; . y^ i hi j — . i. j.i « — ^»a 




1 1 1 


bq^Mf-g-iiN- i -^ 


y=J-^^^^H 


'g;' rr-^-^:^. 5I -iV-^-*^^ 



Idft ths (Mm- son glo • r; to the Aj Wher« tha sun - set red is gleftm-ingr. 




And onr hearts beat fast for old Harvard, To her name shaU her sons be or - er tme. 

-I — h h I — 4- — k_ 
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ON TO VICTORY. 
Long live hflr glo-rions fame! Long liro h«r glo-riouIuBe I TlMa STAND a 




IMITATION OF A BAGPIPE. 



Tenors. Jfoaally. 



Yt, yM»,r«.ya,y»,y», y», y», y*. y». yi.y»,y*,y»,y*,yi, y», y». x*. y», y».r».yi,yi,yi,r», 




ji. ys. ji, yi, yi, yi. yl.yi.y*. yl. y». yl, yi. yl, yi. yl, yt^y*, yl. y», y». 




y», y». y».y»,y». y»> y», y». y», y»,y*.y*,y».y»,y», yt, y».y»,yi.yt.y».y»,y»,y»,yi,j»,yi, yi, yn. 



y Google 



OVER THE BANISTER. 



BARirosB Solo. 



1. () - vn the ban - Ib - ter leaoo a face, Ten • der - ly sw«ct and be - 

2. No - t)od - y, on ■ iy those eyes ot brown, Ten - der and fnll of 
8 Holds her fln - gers and draws her down, Sud - den - ly grow - Ing 




Ing, While be - low her -wlft ten 

Ing, Qaze on the lov - It • est face 

er, Till her love - ly hair lets Iti masH 



der grace, He 

efl down T.lke 

I- 




watctkes the pic - tnre smll 
O - ver the ban - Is - ter lean 
man -tie o - ver his shoal 



tng. The light barns dim In the 
Ing. Tim • Id and tired, with 

der. A ques - tlon asked, a 




y Google 



OVER THE BANISTER. 



ball be - low, No - bod - y sees tbetn sUtnd - ing, 

down - ciat e^es, I won - der wbj she IId - • gere, 

awlft CB - resB. Bbe basiled like a bird from tbe hUIt - • way, Bat 




Say - Ing good-nigbt a-gain soft and lovr, Half - way up to tbe land - iDg. 
Af • ter all tbe good-nlgbta are nald? Some-bod - 7 holds her fln - gen I 
O • Ter the ban - is- ter comes a " yes," Tbat brightens the world forfalni al - way. 




STARS OF THE SUMMER NIGHT. 

^BRBNADE. 



Thom. 


1*= 


=F=F*= 


=^=^ 


-P=^ 


— « J If 


h 1 


rt'l 'g f 1 


1. Stan 
8. Moon 
BASaRa. 


of 
of 


tbe Bam 

the sam 


mer night, 

mer night, 

n 1 


Par 
Far 


r 1 ^ 

in yoD ai 

1. ._, 1 


Dte deeps, 
ero flteeps, 


sg — r 1 1 

Hide, hide your 
Sink, sink in 

'I ' ! . 


^;^e-i— c r\i- i i *\n t A\f r f w r Hi 
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-t- 


r ' 




■ ■■ 


U 
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gold - en light, She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps ; Bhe sleeps, she sleeps, my la - dy sleeps, 
nil - verllght, She sleeps, myla - dy sleeps; She sleeps, she sleeps, my la - dy sleeps. 

,[> J J , _L — , r=JjAp J^J J> J J 
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FIGHT, FIGHT FOR HARVARD. 

Words and Music by H. C. Greene, '14. 



Timpo df Jfbreta 1^ tim« p, Sdf, 




CopTtl(l>'i l*l*- l>y Ij-otd AiiAHi Konc 
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Hard luck.... for poor old 



OUR DIRECTOR. 

Arranged by 
Albert M.^anrlch. 

Toogh on the bine;. 




Three 


oheera for 

1 J.J- 


H&r - TKrd! And down 


with 

— 1-1 


1 1 


Ra))! Bab! Bah! 
Shouttd. 


#"ltii l|tJ-:J.:lgi^^i^;ljl: '^i N 


t^^=^=^ 


fe,^,-y*^ia:iJf:frJ J^i-u;f^ij;r^i' 


\;*-\ - ill 




efe 


4' "4^ 


4^ 


-* 







L, propilMar *t tb« sapjritht. 
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JUANITA. 



1. Soft o'er the foun-Uin, LlDg'Tlng falla the BoDth-«rD moon ; Far o'er the moao-taln, 
8. When in thy dream- Ing, Moooa like these shall shine a* gain. And day -light beam Ing 
mf Tksok and Bam. 



Breaks the day too bood! In thy dark eye's aplen-d or. Where the warm light loves to dwell, 
Prove thy dreamaare vain. Wilt thou not, re - lent -log, For thine ab - sent lor - er sigh, 





^[ 77 ^- 


II ■ J«l>, J J , 1 




33= 


^- 


=f^ 


g= 


-±r\ 
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Wea - ry looks. 
In thy heart 


yet ten • der. Speak their fond fare - 
con - sent - log To a pray'rgone 


vein 


=t*= 

HI 
Mi 


=*= 
ta! 


Jna - 
Jna - 


Dl 

nl 


- ut 

tal 



Ask thy bodI If we shoaldpartt Nt- tal Jna - nl - tal Lean thon on mj heart. 
Let me lln - get hy thy sldel Ni-tal Joa - nl - tal Be my own falrbrldel 
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FORSAKEN. 



English version by Mrs. G. Federleln. 
PP Slow. 



pp\^ "T r [ T — -T — I T — T £~kT" 

1. My love hatb now left me, a • loue do I algb, As ■ stone b; tbe 

S. Sweet flow - era are bloom-lug all o - ver her grave, But tbe life of m; 
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DRINK TO ME ONLY WITH THINE EYES. 

Words by Ben Jonson. Old English Air.' 




Or leave 4 kiss irtth - In the cap, And I^T' not Mk for ivlnej . . . Tb« 
As glr - ing It & hope ttuit there tt conld not wttb - ered be; . . . . Bnt 






y Google 



SHE SHOOK HER HEAD. 




Copjiiglit, 1*01, bf Waltsb Uova Joxma. 



THE VACANT STARE. 

Music by Walter Howe Jones. 




(W) 
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'UPIDEE. 



1. Tb« atwdM of night were fsll-ing fort, Tra U la, Tm la U, Ab Itaro* an Al - pine vil-lage pi 
3. HiB brovr was Bad, his ej-e be - neath, Tra U la, Tra la la, Fluh'd like a fanldiioD from lU si 
3. "O sh^," the maiden Mid, "aod rest Tn la la, Tn la la. Thy wea- 17 bead np-on this h 




Tra la la la lal A. ;oath,whobora,'iiudsiu)iraDdiea, A ban-oer with tbeatraogede-Tice; 

Tra la la la lal And like a ml -rer cUr-ion, raogTbe ac-cenla of that anknowu tooKoe: 

Tn la la la lal A tear stood in his brigbt blue eye. But still he answeMdwiUi a ii^: 




y Google 



C'pi-dce-i, <lw-i-d% U-pi-dM, U-pi-dftl U-pi-dM-i, dee-i-dA, U>pi-dM-i- dfti 



m 



j7].niij]j nii ^jflj i jin^ " 



4 At bicAk (rf daj, M hMtTenwud 
Tbe piooi monks at Saint Bernard 
Uttand tha aft-iepeat«d prayer, 
A Toiiie cried throngh the lUrtled air. 



6 A trardler, bj tba foithfdl boond. 
Half buried in tha mow was found, 
BtJll gnsping in his hand of ica 
nMt baiuei with the atnuKe derka. 



BRING THE WAGON HOME, JOHN. 

Arr, by Prank R. Hancock, '12. 



1. Oh, bring th« wa-ffon home, Joho, It will not hold as all, We xtaei to ride 

2. Oh, brin^ the haoK.. back, Jack, It will not car - 17 all, We nsed to run 




round in it. When yon and I were small. Ob, bring the va-eon home, John, It 
boot in it, When yon and I were small. Oh, bring the hack., back, Jack, It 
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THE SUN OF VICTORY. 

Words and Mustc by Frank R. Hancock, '12. 

The 




CopTTlgbt, 10U, bj Llotd ADiMg NoBU. 
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Givetbentft f«ll, HOt Down the field they 



I 



t^tZfif 



^j, j, i jfr.^jnHijii. 



go • o, While the Crim-M>u than - den roll.. 
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HARK I I HEAR A VOICE. 




scend - Ing down be - loir, lH - ee^ad - lag down b« • low, . 
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roll. 


we roll, 


w. 


Mil, 


■we roll, we 

^ _ 


oil. 


-J ifT- 

we roll. 


Her 
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ly now 
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HARKl I HEAR A VOICE. 




MY BONNIE. 



1. My Bon - Di« li«B o 

2. lAiit nlKht as I lAj 

3. Oh, blow, je nlndt,o ' 

4. The winda hftvc blown o 



Mf Bon - nie lies o - ver th« 

JjMBt ulght M I U7 on 107 

And llow, je winds.o - yrt tho 

Tbe tTindshare blown o - ver tho 




My Bon - nle Ilea o - ver the o - ceau, 

Last night as 1 lay on my pll - low, 

Ob, blow, ye winds, o - ver the o - cetn. 

The winds have blown o - ver the 



Oh. bring back my 
I dreamt tiiAt my 
And brInK bach my 
And bro't back my 
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ROSALIE. 



I. I'm PI- erre de Bon-ton de Pa - ria, ds Pa - rig, I drlok the dl-vioeEaa de 

9. I'm PI- erre de Bon -ton de Fa-rls, de Fa - ris, I'm called b; leu dames tres jo - 

B. I go to the fete de Mar-qalse, de Mar-qnlne, I go and make love at m; 

4. I'm Pt- erre de Bou>ton de Pa-ria, de Fa - rls,' Tin Fl-erre, now, 9a -;a; then Fl - 




Tie, Ean de vie; When I -walk In the park, all mj friends tbej re- marli, "Com - 

li, trea ]o • 11; When I ride out each daj in mj lit - Ue con - pfi, I 

ease, at roj ease; I . . go to her phte, and de-m&nd for mj own, The 

erre, O cl - cil On the Boa - 1e - vard gay when I take a short aplel, The 

-1 ! , I I . I — I , I ■ 




msnt ce va mon cher a - ml." . . ' . But I 
tell yoa I'm something to see 
haml of my sweet Bo - sa - lie. 
girls are all "on - to" my SD-to-mobtle t 



not what oth-ers may say, I love my 




Vonritbt, ino, br Htvoa a Koblb. 



y Google 



I DOUBT IT. 



Words by Arthur Nash. 

AUegrtOo. 



Music by Lloyd Adams. 




1. WtieD a nudd- CD anf-geiita 4 abort otroll 'neath the moon, Wlthtliat 

S. When her ahj lit • tie hand nea - ties snug in yoar own, Wttiithat 

8. If her will - \ag red lips Mem to chal - lenge a kiss, Ir • re • 

4. By and bj when yon bear pa - pa's step on the stair, With a 




soft, wltch-lng 

- tc tin - gle 
slat - i - ble something 
grim sort of flrm - ness 



' bont It 

- bout It 

- bont It 

- boat it: 



Do jon hem? do yoa hawf do joa 

If she aa • swersyonr aqneeze, do jonr 

Does your pn • ri • tan sool pat a • 

Do jon lef - $un ■ If get up and 




Htart off a • lonef Well, may 

fate yon be - moan? Well, may 

way the sweet bltssf Well, may 

get oat of there? Well, may 



bnt I donbt 

bnt I doDbt 

but [ doubt 

bat I donbt 




y Google 



THE MERMAID. 



1. 'Twfts Fri - day mom when we set Bail, And we were not far from the land, 
3. Tbeuoat spake the captAinof OUT gal - lant abip, And a well spoken man was he: 

3. Then oat spoke tbe cook ofonr gal - lant ahip, And a lat old cook • ie waa he: 

4. Then ont spoke the boj of onr gal - lant ship. And a well spoken lad dio waa he : 
6. "Ob! the moonahineB bright and thestars give light; Oh! my mammj'llbe look- ing for me; 
6. ^len three timee around went oui gal • lant ship, And three times a- Tonnd went ehe; 




When the cap - tain spied a love - Ij mer - maid, With a comb and & glaa In ber hand. 
"I have mar - ried me a wife in Salem town. And to-uightshe a wld-der will be." 
"I caremnch more for my pot-tiea and mj keta, Than I do Tor thedepthsof the B«a." 

"I've a & - theiond a mother inBoetoDcit - y, Bat to-night they child-lese will be." 
She may look, Bhernayweep,8hemay look to the deep, She may look to the boUom of the aea." 

Then three times a - ronnd went oar gal - lant ship, And she sank to thedepthsof the sea. 




y Google 



THE MERMAID. 




1. OfagWlio willsmokamymeerachaanipipe? Oh, who 

Bass^ — Heetecbkum pipe, 



willsmokem^nMerachiampipe? Oh, 
BAsan. — Heerachaam pipe. 




5 Ob, who nill eqneece Iwr Biioir-whit« luuid? 

Allifl BaiHn or Johnnie Honm oi Billj HcCknn, 
Of Kalr 



AUie Baam or Johnnie Morui or BUlj McCmu, 
Of Kalamvoo, Mic^iisiiL 
BAD UANl ! I 



II* Mice ft>r the Moond Tane, twice fiir tbe tblrd Tana, etc 
ian " an to ba mnc ei tbe end of laM rene odIt. 

Coprrltbl, IKM, t>r Hind* Moble A Ddradifc 
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THE MIDSHIPMITE. 



Words by Fred. E. Weatherly. 

Oonipirib). 



Music by Stephen Adams. 




1. 'Twaa In 'fi( - ty-flve, on a win-Cer's ut^t.Cbeer-l-lf.my lads, ycr ho t We'dgot the Roo-abMi 
We launched the culler an'ahovedher out, Cbeer-i-ly.my IwIh, yo ho I He Inb - benmight ha' 
" I'm done for iiow,good - bye faayahe, Stead-[ ']y,my lads, yo hot"ToumakeIorthet)oat,aever 




lines In sight. When up cornea 
heard ua shout, As the Hid -dy 
mlud for me I ""We'll take 'ee 



Bhlp-mit«, Cheer- 1 - ly,my lads, yo ho 1 ' 
cried, "Now,my lad8,p(a a - bout !' Cbeerl - ly,my lads, yo ho I 
back, 8ir,ordle," says ice, Cheer- 1 - ly, my lada, yo hoi 




go a • shore 
made for the guns, 
hoist -ed bim in. 



ni^t," says he, "An' spike 
rammod them tight, But the m us - 1 
ler - ri-blepli^t. An' weptdled.e 



guns a - long wl' me?'" 
shots came left and right. An' 
man with all his might. An' 




y Google 



THE MIDSHIPMITE. 



slr.come a-LonK,"eivsire,Cheer-i-ly,m7 lads, yo hoi . Cheer-i - ly, my lads, yo 
down drops the poor little Mid-ahip-mita,Cheer-j 'ly.my lads, yo ho 1 Cheer -i - ly, my ImU, yo 

saved the poor liC-tleHid-ship-mite.Cheer-i - ly,my Itde, yo hal Cheer-i - ly, my lids, yo 
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SCORE. 

(MARCH SONG.) 



Words by J. S. Reed, 'lO. 

Ttmpo di Maraa.\ 



Music by J . W. Adams. '10. 




hop« for E 



,^ufr 



T^ 

ES^ 






^M^u^- 



-"p it^ - 



where 



we score,. 
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BLOW, YE WINDS, HEIGH-HO 1 

Arranged by James Kendrlck. 



1. A cap-i-Ul fchip for an o - c«ui trip Was the Wal-lop-i 

2. Tbe tw'-snrain's mate was Ter-y se-date. Yet fond < 
S. The cap- i^n au, on iheCom-mo-dore'shat, And dined 



Win - dow Blind \ No 
n - moM - ment too ; He 
a roy - td w^r, OS 




wind Uiat blew dia - m^ed ber erew. Or tron-bled the Cap - tain's mind ; The 

pllfed hopscotch with the star - board watoh,Whllttbt cap - tain, he tick-led the crew I And the 
tout - ea pigs 



and ploJdea and flgs And gun-ner - 7 



bread each dty . And tbe 




man at the wheel was made to feel Con - tempi for tbe wild- ett 1 
gan-nerwehadwae ap - pareot-l; uiad.Forhe sat on the af - ter 
cook was Dutch, and be - haved as Buch,Forthe di - el he gave the o 



ow, Tbo* It 
aU, And 
ew, Waa a 




oft -ten ap - peaTed,when the gale had cleared. That he'd been in his 

fired aa - lutes with the cap - tain's boots, In the teeth of the 
nnm-ber oC tons of hot croaa - buns Serred np with 1 



Ing ^t 




Copyrlfht, INx, tr Mnn» * NobiiB. 
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BLOW, YE WINDS, HEICH-HOI 




4 All Qftutlcal pride we laid aside, D On Iti^bug bark, from mom till dark, 

And we ran the rassel aahore We mned till we nil had grown 

On the GulUby Isles, where tbe Poopoo smllei, UncouimoQly ehrunk ; when a CblneM Junt 

And the rubbly Ubdnga roar. Came up from the Toiriby Zone. 

And we sat on the edge of a Bandjr ledge She was chubby and square, but we didn't much core 

And shot at Ihe wbmllng bee-ee-ee ; Bo na cheerily put to sea-ee-ee ; 

And the cinnamon bate wore waterproof hata And we left all the crew of the Junk to chew 

As they dipped In thO ihlnr sea. On the bark of the Rugbug tree. 

Then blow, etc. Then blow, etc. 

(89) 
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SOLOMON LEVI. 



1. Hy name la Sol • o - mon Le - vi, at my store in Cha - tlism h 

2, But nhen a bnm - mer oomea in - eide my stoTo in Cha • tl 




when you'll find your ooaU and vcata, and tv -'tj-ibing else tlutt's neat;... 
tries t« bang me np for coat and Teat and panta com ' plete,... 




sec - ond band • ed Ul - Btor-ettes, And er • 'ly tbing that's fine, For 

kicks that bam - mer out of my store, And on biui seta my pnp, Foe I 
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SOLOMON LEVI. 



AUrl. 1 MJ= 


1 |J J J J Kl t_ 1 


-rtJ 1 — rH- 


r-1 


Ob, His - tar Lo 


Ti, Le - Ti, tra, la, U, U; 

1 J -J'-T Ar«_i_j 


Poor SbM - 117 Le 

J, 1 r«_l 


1 


W^-r-iJ-r-T-a' ^A^gir^r^ii rfir-^ 




^y_j jj jijrj jij J- J x\i s-^h^m^^^ 


■ton 


ID Cha 


tliam Btraet, 


There's where yon'll And jonrooala and iwto, and ev - 'ly thing 




^ 


ifcf-tif-);=^ hlh 1; P felL^Efe; 




' 






t 1 1 


U i. u 



5W=r 




N 1 1 


— frh- 


1 — 


r 1. f. f. 


-1 — 


-j^ 




tlw 


t'a nMt; 


I'TS BM 


oud lutnd - ed m 


«tor-ett«8, and er-'ry-tliiiig 

r r r 1; c=r^ 




htit'a 






^W 


-Rr- 

* 


g P g 'h 


TI- b 'g ^ ' 


f^ 


* 




y Google 



THE GRIDIRON KING. 

( MARCH SONG.) 



Words and Music by 
Richmond K. Fletcher, '08. 



Arranged by 
Albert M. Kanrich. 
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THE GRIDIRON KING. 
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THE BULL-DOG. 




baok.And the ball-frog ia th« pool. Tbe buU-dog call'd the bnll-frog A greeD old 




S Oh ! the ball-dog stooped to catch him, 
Aod the snapper caoght hia paw ; 
The poUjnog died a Uoghlng 
To see him vrag his ]aw. — ChO- 



t Pharaoh's daughter on the bank ; 
Little Moses Id the pool ; 
She fished him out Tvlth a ten-foot ptsU 
And sent hint off to scbool. — Cho. 
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THE DUTCH COMPANY. 



1. Oh, wbCD jou he&T the roll of the big bass dnuD, lliaa joa may know that tbe 



Deitch hare oome; For the Deitch • 
lag • er beer; For tiie, etc. 



• pft - ny Is tbe best com • pa - ny That 




ho - ra U Ia la la, Ho -la, ho-ia, ho'ra la la talh 
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THE MAN WHO HAS PLENTY OF GOOD PEANUTS. 
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THE MAN WHO HAS PLENTY OP GOOD PEANUTS. 
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Ike m*i) trho hu plenty of nlc«, rich, ripe, red BtrawberTj ibort cake. 

And glreth bU neighbor none, 
He shkD't have any of m; nice, rich, ripe, red strawberry short cake, 

When bis nice, rlcb, ripe, red Btraw>>erry ithort cake la gone. 

The man vho has plenty of St. Jacob's Oil, for rhenmatlsra, corns, cramp, colic, chaps, tatter, and chll- 
bUlns, 
And glveth his neighbor none. 
He shan't bare any of my St. Jacob's Oil, for rhenmatlsm, corns, cramp, colic, chaps, tetter, and chU- 
blalna, 
Wbaii his St. Jacob's OH, for rbenmatism, corns, cramp, colic, chaps, tetter, and chilblains Is gone. 

The man who bas plenty of Pomp's pccnllar, patent, perpetaal, pocket, panoramic ponies tor passing 
examinations, 
And giretb his neighbor none, 
He shan't have any of ray Pomp's peculiar, patent, perpetnol, pocket, panoramic ponies for passing ex- 
aminations, 
When his Pomp's pecallar, patent, perpetaal, pocket, panoramlo ponies for passing examinations are 

The man who has plenty of John Waoamaker's endurable, reversible, sit-on-'em and mash 'em, patent 
restorsble, operatic ping bata, 
And glveth his neighbor none. 
He shan't have any of my John Waoamaker's endorabte, reversible, slt^n-'em and mash 'em, patent 
restorable, operatic plug ha'<s. 
When bis John Waaamaker'a endarable, reversible, slt-on-'em and mash 'em, patent leatorable, operatlo 
plug bats are gone. 

The man who has plenty of soft, sweet soda-crackers. 

And glveth his neighbor none, 
He shan't have any of my soft, sweet soda-crackers. 

When his soft, sweet soda-crackers are gone. 

The man who has plenty of de-monetlied, de-moralised, de-genentte, noconstltatloDal. sauonaceons sil- 
ver money. 
And glveth bis neighbor none. 
He Bhant have any of my de-monetlzed, de-morallsed, de-geneiate, nnconstltational, saponaceons silver 
money. 
When his de-monetlzcd, de-morallzed, de-generate, unconstltntlonal, saponaceous silver money la goDO. 

MORAL. 
The man who has plenty of good peanntfl, 

And glveth bis neighbor none. 
Be shan't have any of my nice, rlcb, ripe, red strawberry shortcake. 

When his St. Jacob's Oil for rbenmatism, corns, cramp, colic, chaps, tetter, and chilblains Is gone; 
When his Pomp's pecollar, patent, perpetnal, pocket, panoramic ponies for passing examinations are gone) 

When bis John Wanamaker's endarable, reversible, slt-on-'em and mash 'em patent restorable, opera- 
tic plag hats are gone. 
He shan't have any of my soft, sweet, soda crackers, 

When his de-monetUed, de-morallzed, de-generate, unconstitutional, saponaceotu silver money Is gone. 
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VICTORY. 

Words by Helen E. Williams. Music by R. G. Williams, '11. 
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A PARODY SONG. 



Words by L. E. Baldwin. 
Moderato. 
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NOAH'S ARK. 



1. Old Noah he bailt Mm'-ielf an ark, Tben'sone wide ri 

2. The ao- imals weot in one by one, There's one wide ri 

3. Hie •n-iDuUsweot in two by two, Tbere'sone wide ri 

4. Th« an-imalsweot io three by three, There'sone wide ri 



to craaBl He bnUt it aU 
to crow! And Ja-phetwiUi a 
to croea! The Elephant and the 
to croaa! The Hippopotamna and the 




hick - taj bark,Theie'f 
big buBdrain,There's 
Kan - fja - too, There'i 
Bum- ble Beeillieie'i 



There's one wide 
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5 The animals went in Atcs by flves, 

Bhem, Ham, and Japbet, and their wives, 

B And when be (bnnd he had no sail, 
He Jnit ran np hia old coat tail, 

7 And aa they t*lked on this and that, 
Hie aik it bomped aa Arrarat. 



8 Oh, Uia. Noah, ihe got drank, 
And kit^ked the old gentleman oat or hia bunk. 



FORTY-NINE BOTTLES. 



For-tj-niiw bot-llM lung-iog on the wall, For-tj-nln* bot-U« lunging on the wali 
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MY LAST CIGAR. 




. Twas oir the blae 

I leaned up • on 

I 'walcbed the aah 

the land 

Biases. 



A glo - rlons sniii • mer daj, 
rau. And looked down la the sea, 
came Fast draw - lag to the end; 
lOTe Fade In iha dls - tance dim, 




sat ap-on the qnar - ter deck, And whIBfed my cares a - waj; Aad as thevol-Dmed 
there the pnr - pie wreath of amolce Was carl - Ing grace - ful - ly. Oh, what had I at 
watched it aa a friend wontd watch Beside a dy • Ing frleDd;Bat atlU the flame crept 
watched a-t>ove the bllght-ed heart.WhereonceproDdbope had been; But I've oev • er known a 




Bmoke a - rose. Like in - cense in the air, I breatb'd a slgb to think. In sooth, It 
SDCb a time. To do with wast -log care? A - las I the trem-bllng tear pro-claimed It 
■ I7 on. It ran - Ished In - to air. I threw It from me, spare the tale. It 
I -pare. When off the bine Ca - na - ry Tales, I 
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gar; . I breath'd a sigh to think, In sooth. It was my last ct • gar. 
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VIVE L'AMOUR. 



1. Let ev - 'ry good M - low now flit up bis glaes, Vi - v 

S. Let CT • er - 7 mar- lied maa driak to his wife, Vi • t 

3. Come fill np jonrglMS-ea, I'll give jroa a toast, Vi - -v 

A. SiiKO all witbgood bn-moc I've toast-ed bo free, Vi - t 



la cam • pag - nie. 




And drink to tbe bealth «f out glo - ri - ooa clan, VI - ve la 

Hie joy of hia bo - aam and plifne of bia life, Vi - Te la 

Here's a bealth lo oar fHeiid,ont Iclnd, wor- Oij boot, Vi • ve 1b 

I bope it will plcMe yoa to drink nowwiui me, Vi • ve la 
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HARVARD'S VICTORY. 

( MARCH SONQ. ) 
Words by Lancelot P. Soule, '06. Music by Parker H. Dagirett, '07. 
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(100) 
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HARVARD'S VICTORY. 

Fight • ing, fight-ing: tor old Ear - vard, . 
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HARVARD'S VICTORY. 

Har - T»rd to yon we'll e'er be true, And for You we'll 
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THE POPE. 
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9 Bnt be don't lead a JoIIj life; 
He has no midd or blooming wife, 
He his no eon to raise hla hope — 
Oh 1 I woQld not be the Fope. 

S The Sultan better pleases me; 
Bis life la fall of joUltr, 
His wives are manj as he will— 
I fain tbe Sultan's throne wonld OB. 



4 Bnt stUl be )a a wretched man ; 
He most obey the Alkoran, 
He dare not drink one drop of wlno— 
I would Dot change hla lot for taint, 

$ So, when my sweetheart kisses me, 
111 think that I'd tbe Sultan be; 
And when my Bheniab wine I tope, 
Ob, then 111 think that I'm tbe Fop*. 
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Mary Eno Russttti 




wa - tor, than plag to the cork. And poor la H 2 B 4. 

tried nl - trie ac - Id, to Me If the (btog woald-n't bub • bl« tip moi* 

elnd - ed I'd stick to dl • rectlons, And try m; owameth - ods do mor*. 



THREE BLIND MICE. 

BOUND IN FOUR PARTS. 



Three blind mi<w. Sea bow tbej 



Thej all ran aft - er Uie farm-«T'a wife; t 



«Bt them in two with a oarrlaf knife; Did eyerrov hear snah a tale in jonr Ufa Aboatthret blind mice. 
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WHERE HAS MY LITTLE DOG GONE? 

Varblic C'J 




1. Oh, where, oh, where has my lit - tl« dog gone? Oh.where, oh, wberecao be bef 
t. Hj little doK li ■ mfs wag-gles bla UU,WIien-«Ter he wuits bta gn^; 




With hlB UU cnlahort and his ears cnt long, Oh, where, oh,wherecan he be? 
And U tba tail wan Mnstrongtban he, Why the tall wooldwag'^e tiie dog. . 
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WHERE HAS MY LITTLE DOO GONE? 





THREE LITTLE KITTENS. 

CHANT. 
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1 Tbere w«n three crom aal to a bee, 
1 Baid cow old crow nn-to his mate, 
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1 "Her* lies ■ bone on joDder plain, 
Tho'a hj tome oriel butcher tMa," 
lad tlM7 aU fl^ped Uieir winp^ «la. 

■ttnlt tka 1«( maann In lUt TKM, 
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And pick hia e^M oqt mm bj oat 
AndUi^ aU flawed Uidi iriiw^ 
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CRIMSON TRIUMPH. 

Words by Paul Lord, '14. 




Music by Ralph L. Blaikie, '14. 



1. W« M-e sons of dearold 

2. Wh«D the team is on the 
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Ear - - vard, we're here.... to sing a song to thee.. 
field, bojB, we'll oheer. . . them each and ev - 'rj one. ■ . 
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CRIMSON TRIUMPH. 




show onr loy - tl ■ ty, So bojs. ... irell drink a tout to 

ing the lina nf Blue, For they.... are fight - iog for the 
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CRIMSON TRIUMPH. 
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ROPRANO AND ALTO. 



LEVEE SONG. 

QCARTRT. 
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Cop^gbt, two, b; HiHOe k MOBU. 
(118) 
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TWO LITTLE FLIES. 



Mu^o by W. B. Olda. 




Ivo lit- tla fliM, 



Two Ut>tl« fliM. 
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Id a mo-las-ses cup.Bat they conid not speak, they were >o stuck up. 



two llt'U* fliat, 



I'VE LOST MY DOGGY. 
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Words by W. L. W. Field. '98. 

March time. 



UP THE STREET. 



Musrc by R. C Morse. 



La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, U, la, U, la, 

Look where Che crlm-son ban-nera By, Hark to tbe«oand of tramp- ling feet. 





pom. pom, pom, pom, pom. 

Word! and Helodr nud br ptrmliilos of Gbo. W. Sbtchbll, cmer ol (li* c( 
Copyrlcht, 1901. by HihdS aod Noai^ 
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UP THE STREET. 
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UP THE STREET. 




INSTITUTE SONG. 



In pMiaow. Marthtng time. 



1. Now we'll eel • e - brftte tbe prals - es of . the t\ • mous Iq - gtl • 

2. O . . . . f > - moas are the din - oers of . tbs glo • rions In • Btl • 




at • tlon to dia - pnte? She's tbe old • est of tbeni all, and of . . tbe 
mor - til can re • fute; Then drink ber down witb three times three, let 
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M«lody by 8. C. Poster. 
f» 



OLD FOLKS AT HOME. 

Arranged by CeoTve Roasy. 



1. Way downnp-on tbeSvft-nee Rir-er, Far, far tfWKj, There's where my heart la 

S. One lit-tlehat *-iiiong the buah-ea. One that I lore, Still Md-ly to mf ■ 




ttun-ing vt ■ er, There'tvhere the old folks ataj; AH npanddownthewholeora-K-tloB, 

mem-'iy rtuh-es. No nutter when I rore. Whenahall I see the bead a-lmmming 
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OLD FOLKS AT HOME. , 
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OLD BLACK JOE. 

Words and mustc by Stephen C. Foster. 



1. GoDfl are tha itja when m; httrt vm foang and gkf; Oone an mj frienda from tba 

S. Why do I «Mp when mf faeul should feel do pAinT Whf do I sigb thftt mf 

8. Where ue the heute odm so hftp - pf >ud so free 7 The ahll - dr«a d«kr, thftt I 

M, ^ ^ 



r^: i l^A ij J' / j^ JJi^'F i ." j^ j ! 


cot - ton . fields ■- wfty; Gone trom the e»rth to % bet - ter luid, I know, I 
friends come not a- g«mT GrieT-ing for forma now de-pert-sd long a - go, I 
held np - on my knoet Gone to the shore where ray soul has long-d to go, J 
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bead is btnd-ing low; 
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beat Ihow g«i - tie toI . cm c»ll • ing. "Old Bl»ck Joef 
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Dan Emmet. 



DIXIE'S LAND. 

Arranged by George F 



1. 1 wish I was in de land ob col ■ ton, Old times dar mm not for-Koi-ten, Lookft * 

2. Old MU>aDB mar • rj.,.. "Will-de •wesb-er," Williain waa a gay de-c«ab - er; Look ft • 
8, His face was sbarp as a batcher's clea - ber. Bat dat did not seem to gmb'eri Look m < 



wa;l Looka-wajl Looka-wayl DiZ'ieLand. In... Dix - le Land whar 

way] Loolca-vsyt Looka^waft Dix-ietAnd, But., when he put bis 

ajl Ixxika-wa;] Looka-wajl Dii-laLaud, O'd.. His - ana act ■ ed the 



„_y p-^ y p-y- " — — > -< ■ 

I was bom in, , . Ear - It on one fros ■ tj mornin'. Look a'Way I Look a-waj I Look a 
arm around - 'er, . . He smiled as fierce as a for- ty pounder, Look a-waj] Look a-wayl Look a 
lool-ish part, And died for a man dat broke ber heart. Look a-wsjrt Look a-wa;] Look a 




CoiTilght, isn, br Hini*. HoBLi A & 
(ISOJ 
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DIXIE'S LAND. 



way, A-wa; down south in Diz • ie, A-waj, A-iraj', Jl-whj down soath in Dix • ie. 



4 Now here's a health to the next old K 
And all de gals dat want to kiss us; 

Look away! etc. 
But if joQ want to driTo 'war sorrow, 
Come and hear dis song to-monoWi 
Look awaj I etc. 



fi Dar's buckwheat cakes an' Ingen' batter. 
Makes you fat or a little fatter; 

Look awayl etc. 
Den ho« it down and scratch jour nabUi, 
To Dixie's land I'm bound to '-nbbto. 
Look away I etc 



JOHN BROWN'S BODY. 



Muslo by W. Steffe. 



1. John Brown's bo -dy lies a-inould'ritiK in thoffmre, John Brown's bo - dy lies i 

2. The stare of heav-en are., look-ingkind-ly down, The stars of heav . en •! 
8. lie's ^ne to be a soldier in the arm - y of the Lord, He's gone to be & soldier in tl 
4. , John Brown's knap • sack isstrappedupon his back, John Brown's km^^-sack i 




moald'rin^in thegraTO, John Brown's bo-dyliesa-mould'rineln thegraTe.Eis soul goes marchingonl 
look-ingfcind-lydown. The stars of hear -en are lookini^ltiiidlydown, On the grave otold JohnBrownl 
arm ■ j of the Lord, He'sgonetobe a soldier in the arm-y of the Lord t His soul ismarchingonl 
strapped uponbis back, John Brown's knap-sackisstrappeduponhisbacklHis soiil ismarchingont 




y Google 



SOLDIER'S FIELD. 

(TWO-STEP.) 

Words by W. W, Gallagher, '04 
and Henry Davenport. *04. Music by Richmond K. Fletcher, '08. 
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SOLDIER'S FIELD. 
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SOLDIER'S FIELD. 
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moTOt Then ^htr fight 1 fight! For we win to • oig^it ! Old 
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MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME. 

Words and muslo by Stephen C. Foster. Harmonized by E. J. Biedermann. 



1. Tbe san ililnea bright Id tbe old Kan-tuck-T home, TIs Bam-iner, the duk-les are 
S. TbeybDot do more for tbft pos-aum ftnd the coon On tbe mead-ovr, the hill, and the 
8. The bead must bow kod tbe back willhave to bead, Wber - ev - er the dark • j may 




The euro • tops ripe and the mead-ows In 
Thej sing no more b; the gUm - mer of 
A few more days and the tron • ble all 



the Uoom, While tbe 
the moon. On the 
will end. In tbe 




birds make mD-slc all the dayg 
bench by the old cab - In door; 
fields where the BD-gar^auea grow} 



TbeyonDgfolksroU on the Ut-tle cab-tn floor. All 
The daj goes by like a aba-dow o'er tbe hcart.Wlth 
A few more days for to tote tbe bea-Ty load. No 




VMd hj psnnlailon of V. A. PoaD A Ca 
(183) 
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MY OLD KENTUCKY HOME. 



mer-r;, M h^-p^ and brlgbt, 
sof-row wh«re ftll wu de- light, 
mat^ter, twlU n«T-er be light, 



B;'D-bj "Hard Times" comeHa-kaocklag at the door.Theii my 
The time has come when Che dark-lea have to part, Then m; 
A few momdajs wtU we tot-ter ok the road, Then my 
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NELLY WAS A LADY. 



J (Down on the His - sii- sip - pi float - ing. Long time I tnb*bel o{fX Um mj; I 

' ] All night the cot - too-wood Tsa to • ting, Stng-ing for mj true lab til the daj. \ 

n I Nov I'se nn-hap> p^, aad I'se w««p-ing; Can't tote the oot- ton -wood no more; 1 

^ ) Last night when Nel - lie was a - sleep - in^ Death came a-knook-ing at the door, f 
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bride. Oh. Kel . I7 was a 


la . dr. last night she died: Toll Ui* 
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beU for Inb 


It NeU, mr dark - f bride. 




Oh. 
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Nel-lr «M a 


la 


dr. 
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last nl^t the died; ToU Om beO for Inb . Ij N«11, mj iu ■ kj brUn 
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NELLY WAS A LADY. 
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THE LITTLE OLD RED SHAWL. 

Arranged by George Rosey. 
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HAM BONE AM SWEET. 

Tbhobs. Arr, by Frank R. Hancock, '12. 



Ham bone am sneet, Cbiok-en meat am fine, PoB-snm meat am glo-rious in its 




time, (in its time,) Bat gib me, oh! gib me, Oh! how I wish yon would, Dat 
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AUSTRALIA. 



Arr. by Frank R. Hancock, '12. 



-nMini,poom,poois.pooiD,pooin,pooni,i)OOin,poomp-ji-dt, 71 -di, yi-di, fi-di, 7ain,|>ooiiip, poomp, poomp, 

bamm. r:-J^ J J * |s J?' J* r< ». - - Pk N. ». ».-o. p^^p- '^■"p- p*"""p- 




1. Aoa - tn - 

2. Am - tn- 
S. Ans- tn- 



Te-17 fine place, BeaTo a- WB7I 
*e-i7 fine piia.Eeep a-«^l Keep a ■ 
'va-iy fine boDM, Keep a-wa;l Keep a • 



mjl To come from there is 

wa;[ With eod - AbIi boaes they... 
way! Twill make you aa tight as a 




_.. ' ipraee, Heave a - wayl... Heave a - wayt. 

comb their curls. Keep a - wayl... Seep a • way]... Keep 

new pair ofaboeSiEeep a - wa;!... Keep a - way!... Keep 



Hy ban • nj, bon - ny boys. 
My bon - ny, bou - ay boys, 
Uy boD - ay, bon - ny boys. 







BeBve a - way!.. Eeare a • way!.. Heave a - way!.. Hy bon - ny, bon - a; boya, We're off for Aus- tra - lia, 
""" " » - way!.. Keep a - way!.. Keep a - way!., llj bon - ay, bon - ny boys, We're off for Aus- tra - lia, 
1 - way!.. Keep a - way!.. Keep a ■ wayl.. My Iwn - ny, bon - ny boys.We'teoff for Aus ■ tra ■ lia, 




Br-r - r-n}om,poom,poom,pi>om,poom,poom,poom,poomp,yi - di, yi- di, jri - di, yi-di, yum! Poomp! 




Copyri^bt, 1SI3. Iiy I.i«TU ADUia KoBEA 

(IST) 
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POLLY - WOLLY - DOODLE. 




doo-dle bII tbe day; 
doo-dle all the daj; 
doo-dle all the day; 



Ht Sal - Ij am a spun - kj 

With «tiT • ^ BTca and laugh- Ii^ 

An' I Jnmp'd upon a ntK^'i >"' ^ tho't ho waa a 



Pol-ly-woHy. 
Pol-ly-w^ly. 
Fol-lr.wol-^> 
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4 Ui, a gi n a hopper aitUu' on a TaiIro*d tttA^ 
A-pickin' hia teef wid a carpet tack. 

i Oh, I went to bed, but it waaa't no oae, 
Mj feet stock ont for a chicken nraot. 



6 Behind de bara, down on 1117 knees, 

I ttwn^ I heud that diloken BaeeEe 

7 He maeced so hard wid de 'boopln'-ooo^, 
He aneeied hia head an' hia tail nght off. 
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HARVARD'S DAY. 

Words and music by C. Lawrence Smith, Jr. '97. 




We'll march a - bout And in and 

gaii; . . Quite un - sup-presBed, With tnlgbt - y 



And up and down the 
Sing songs op - pro - pri - 




<t t1i<i vopyliglit. 
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HARVARD'S DAY. 
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While 
ate. Through 



tbe way The band will plaj Tri - um - phiuit 

the way Your flags die - play, To - day we eel 
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HARVARD* DAY 



give ft ml^t - 7 cheer, boys, Aa we march round. Let nine long cbaets lor Har - rard 



ff^- }. \ ^' I \r'rr^ M ' ^ ~ ^ 




'OUR COLLEGE CHEER." 




poBi, pom.pom, pom, 



pom, pom, poin.pon.pom.pum.pom, 

Copfrlsht, 1901, b; Ban* ft Noblx. 

(141) 
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' SCOTTY." 



MARCH 80N0. 

/ 



Tt Joi» MaeMatttr, the M Barvard traintr. 

Words and Music by J. W. Johnston, '05. 



1. Oh, "Scot - ty" you're a bon - nie 

2. For ma - uy & day when the sua was 



lad. And as braw as ye can 

low, And the sky wore a crim • eoD 




For Har - vard y« hae done as 
Yon have worked with main, till the ere-ning came, that we might o'cr- 




If you ere bae need o' sil - ler, mon, Or a 
Now the whistle has blown, and onr fearshave flown, Let ns 




5 3 ^-3^ - 



CopyHght, IMM, b; 3. W. Jooxbtox. 0Hd bj parmltuion 
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Seot, To the L&nd ot the Lea'.. 

lie, Therell be joy in Bos - ton Town.. 




1. Tbeni VM a lann - er had twonina, And these two Bomi were brotb-erai 

2. Now, Ibeae two boys liad snita of clotbea,Aiid the;r wen made for Bon-daj; 

3. Now, these two boTs to the thea - ter went.When - «t - er they saw fltj 

4. Now, these two boys are dead aad gooe — Long may tiieir oah - ea reetl 
G. Now, these two boys theii sto - ry told. And they did tell it we)l^ 

■f- ,f-' T^ 




blink - OS ID the gal - 

' hank ■ na of tbe cbol - 

hunk ■ na he to hesT - 



- phns was tbe oth - er's. 

- pba:^ hU on Hon- day, 

- pboa io tba pit. 
■ pbua hy re - qnert. 
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ELIXIR JUVENTATIS. 



Words by F. N. Scott. 



Musto by A. A. Stanley. 




1. A betJthl clinlcl clinkl and now we drink No 

2. Wheo men are old their hearts grow cold In 

3. 11b time to fait, the tear-drops start And 




U glow' 

1 friend, 



I of youth lliat leaps from heart to brwnsWe'reyounglWe'reyoungllet 

midst the bdow, And keep our bos - omaw&rm; The laugh-ing lip, the 

Heav -en send Good bap to thee and tbinei And when we're gray and 

Bass II marealo. 




ev - 'ry tongue In - tone the cho - nJ hymn, While mem - 'ry swings her el - lent wings A 
hands that grip, When friendly hands are wrung, Soiue day must die and pow'r-lees lie — Let's 
round the way The dark-ling shad - ows creep, Up - on our knees we'll drink the lees, And 
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ELIXIR JUVENTATIS. 




A wUe, cUakl cUokl cUnkl 



A SONG OF LOYALTY. 



Words by MrB. Sophia Karr Underwood. 

Tmderljf. 



1. When the twi - light graf is fold mg The earth aDd ak^ and s«a, 

2. Whenthestan have lit their watch&res, Andtoucb d the dark with flame,— 

3. Thou , . . giT . est, free in gi» • lag. The cour ■ age born of truth, 




all be hold lug. Shall backward turn to tbee. To thf white oolnmued hallf, 

be syra-bol io Of thf far ihm - ing fame. And like the bril-liant star, 

atrsQgthfor lir -ing,— Thou guardian of oar jouthi Thou gra cioos wert with praiee. 




lore and hope and faith, 
gleam of gem so rare 

nalm eaob cowardly fear; 



Aod.. in our hearts' de ' TO • tinn Shall hold thee i 

The.. teo-derlightthoQMnd-eet tar. O Al - ma I 

And., lof al • 17 we pledge to thee, ... Al ■ ma '. 



ith ■ out scath& 
la ■ Ur, tairl 
la ■ ter, dear I 
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SMOKER'S ANTHEM. 



Words by 
Edwtn Fisher King. 

^ Solo. 



Arranged by 
William Stansfield, Mus. B. 



:. Brotb - era, amoke, the daj U o - ver. Float & • wa; 70ur 

!. Drekiostbey say for bof-hood's hours. Acts for man - bood'E 

t. Bat OUT dreBmswlth bright-seas la - den Shall grow pure as 

I. Shall na in our spir - It dream-iug, Reel - iug on the 



star - 17 flowers, 




beans abut like the 
reach the dia • tanl 
to sweet eyes that 



'Round you 
flow -era When the 
ai - dea, Slow - 1y 
besju-lng Throw hack 



In their ghost - I1 
sua - light fadsH a 
lad - Ing, one bj 
glan - ces in - tc 



shrouda. 
- way. 




Tbis the fair - est plant from Hea - Ten, In - cense bum - ing 

But while smoke-wreatha curl a ■ bove us. And our life is In 

From the earth wa leave be - bind here. From the amoke- wreath's la ■ 

Or shall sleep e - ter - nal hind ns On the dark Le - the < 



bowl, 
hands, 

shot«. 




Copgrricht, UOB, bT HiXM A Moua. 
(US) 



y Google 



SMOKER'S ANTHEM. 



Df - Tine - 1y on 

We will think Uie spir 
WhaX Na - pen- the shall 
And ihaU bright -irlaged sa ' 



ia glT - en. Who has dreamed with - in his soul. 

its love OS, Look - ing from the aplr • it • lands. 

we find there.Draughisot ueo - tsr, pipes of pesrl ? 

gels find ns, SmE - Ing Id out dreams no more ? 




CHANT. 



Arran8:ed by J. S. Carle. 



IgL.J=d.=i^^g^g^ 



( When the good man of the i i,_„fc.„i,i.i i,— 

) house fSUeth In love ho \ hnxiketh his heart, 

ilTor woman, deceiver of mankind, 
is but Tsnity 
iFor man wasteth his substance 
upon her, taking her to 



but 'tis not so with the ungodly, 
and false curls, and the end of her is bitterness, 
parties and balls, and she flirteth with another fellow. A-women. 
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CAUDEAMUS. 




S Ubl Bunt, qnt anta nos 

In niuDdo fn«reT 
TniueM ftd sDperoa, 
Abeaa ad Inferoa, 

QaoB si vis Tidete. 

u Tlta nostm brevlfl eat, 

Breil Daletar, 
Teolt mon T«loclt«r, 
Baipit DM Uroclter. 

Hemlnl pucetar. 

4 TfTftt acttdemlt, 

Vlvant prafasHores. 
TlTiit membnim qaodllbot, 
VWant membrft qunllbet, 

Bemper slot Id flore. 

5 Vlvant omnes TtrgiBM 

Facil«B, f ormoMe, 
TiTKiit et mnllerM, 
Tenera RmBbU««, 



6 yivat et republlca, 

Et qnl tllam regit, 
VI rat Qoiitra cWltaa, 
Mscenatam caritas. 

QoB QOB hlc proteglb . 

7 Fereat trlstltla, 

Pereant osoreii, 
Pereat dlabolns, 
QuItIs antlbnntcbliu, 

Atqae Irrisores. 

8 Quia coafldxtu hodle 

Academlconiinf 
E loDglaqno cooTenemat 
Frotlnnsqufl aiMcesAerant 

In fxraunnne lonun. 

t Alma Hater floteat. 
QiuB DOS educavlt, 
Caros et commllltoiwa, 
Dlaaltaa In reglonea 
SpnrMi eongngarlb 
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INTEGER VIT/E. 

UB. I., OOe XXII. HoratU Flaocl. 




le allra lapns in Sktaliu, 
Dam mekin canto Lftlagen, «t altra 
Termtnum carla rkgor espedttos, 
Fnglt tnennom i 

t Qii»l« portentam ti«qae mlUtaila 
Dttonlu ImtlB aUt BBcaktiH, 
Vac JatMB tolltw g«a«nt, laonum 



Pone ine, plgrls nbl nail* ci 
Arbor catlva ncnatar ura. 
Quod UtQs nundl oebnls malnaqoe 
Jupiter arget ; 

< Pong anb cnrra nlmlDm propioqal 
Soils, tn tern domtbofl n«jmt«; 
Dnlce rtdentem Lalagsii ""■*»^ 
Dalco loqnentem. 



AUF WIEDERSEHN. 

Mualcby Roys Bridgman. 




1. Aol Wio - der-flehQ I Light lips and glna-CBB j 

2. Let no lut song, do I'en-Toi'a aad re - J 
S. We leave you here, and o( our fleet-log staj Swift pua-Ing mem' rlea will a - lone 




Heart speaks 
What recka 



^come8,Blgfa not, but, smtl - log, saf "Auf Wle - der-eehn, Auf Wie - der-at 

to' heart la dm -pie phraaeand plain, Thus we to-diQ' — thus we to - daj. 

It? Life is brief, speed cares a - wt^fAuf Wte - der-sehn, Auf Wle - der-sebn." 

P 




CopTTtflit. MM, br H 
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THE LONE FISH-BALL.' 




went up and down To seek a din - ner lliro' Iha town. . , 

who wifa for ~ wkee, Who beat of jam &nd wat - fles makes? . 

to know bis pence, And finds he has but just six ceuts. , . 




y Google 



THE LONE FISH-BALL 



4 He finds M. Uit a. right cbeftp plue, 

AndeoMrs in with modest fac«. 
6 The bill ol fare he seorchw throogb. 

To ise vrbat his six cents will do. 

6 The cbeapoKt riand ol them all 

Is " Twelve and a half cents for two Fiah-balls." 

7 The waiter he to him doth call. 

And genUy whispera, — " One PI«h-ball, " 

8 The waiter roars it throngh the hall. 
The guests they start at " Une Fiah-ball!" 

• InHTlsd *t ttM ipaclkl Tsqdaat ol MTenl old Harrard A] 



9 The gaeet then nys, quite 111 at ease, 
" A piece of bread, sir, if yon please." 

10 The waiter roars it through the hall, 

" Wb don't give bread with one Pliih-baUr' 

MORAL. 

11 Who would have bread with his FlBh-baQ, 
Host get it flrat, or not at all. 

12 Wbo would Fish-ball with flxinH eat. 
Must get Bome friend to stand a treaL 



BREAKFAST. 



Words by B. W. Evane. 



1. Oh '. when old Foond-ers' Bell Is ring - Ing The hour 

2. The 8e - nlor, tho',— to put it mild - I7— A - rla - 



Se • nion uev • er 
bur -ried • I7 and 




go. You see them paaa - ing, amil - ing sweet - \j, Their locks 
dght. The wait - er greets him with this fao - er — And 08 



are part-ed straight and 
he hears his cheekagrow 




true ; Tbelr teetb are cleaned and clothes brushed neat -ly, Just as their Hammastaughtthemto. 
n — "Dere'ssteakandchopa an' e^fl, to - day, Sahl But all de steak an' chops am ( 

^ h 
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CHING-A-UNG, 






k. Ha; bal 



y Google 



CHINC-A-LINO. 



m 



■ti^^S: 



tt 



Chiag-a- liDg-B-tiiig.cUlng-s-llog-a-UnK.Ha, b*. 




y Google 



TWO HANDS. 




Me - thooght my heart woald burst with joy So wild - ly did it beat 

And yet it did not briDg to me That n«'er for - got - ten IhriU. 




Ko oth ■ er hand 
'Tia hoped that nooe 



Dn • to my soul Conld great - er eol - ace bring, 

of yon will e'er With that small baud "come in," 




Than 

For, Boie 



.1 held last night, which was Foni 

aa &te, yonr binff wont go, Yoar dene ' 



y Google 



CANOEING SONG. 

WordB and music by Leander Qareiy Bowers. 




1. In the sum - iner twi - light, how faint ■ \j shines the eve ■ Ding st«r, 

2. O'er the pnr - pla hill - tops, the soath-ern morn rolls in - to Tiew, 
8. Dtift - ing er - er on - ward, "neoth hear - en's star ■ 17 dome of blue, 




Whis - p'ring bteez - es bear a • long sweet notes from love's gui - tar. 
Down the stream 'mid sil - ' ver sheen floats on the light ca - noe. 

Wrapt in »i ■ lent mja - Ut ■ j glides on the light ca - noe. 




CopTTlgU, Iter, ij Bnma, HqbU ft & 
(IBS) 
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CANOEING SONG. 



Tod - der on the rir 
Soft - I7 thro' the li 
Ten • der hands have aa 



er, two lov - en in the light ca - noe^ 

lenee a Toice is ech ■ oed to the ahon, 

Bwered his course to - ward the o • pen sea, 




Pind-ing there as thad-ows deep • en. Par - a • dise a- nongh for two. 

Lots a - down life's shin - ing riv - er. Glide with me for e* - er • more. 

Wheretbe star of love nn - df • ing, Shineeo'er him e • ter - tial - ly. 
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CANOEING SONG. 



Ware-lets ft-dftno'ing, soft lights s ■ gtuio - ing, Hn-sio en - truio-ing in the moon light 
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JOLLY BOATING WEATHER. 



Words by Arthur Thomas. 

QUlRTBT. 

Soprano and Alto. 
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JOLLY BOATING WEATHER 



^f: JJ i f f-frtT ? :^ i j i^ n i ^ J i ^ i^ 




WltbToor bod -7 be-tweeojoaT koeM. . 



4{-h^-f^ffff i ^t^ i ]^[ i i'^ ' - '- i i 



S others will tsk« our placM, 

'Baliliig onr dear old yell) 
Others will row the rsc«s. 

Ring the old college bell. 
Tet ever will beam Id onr faces 

Our pride to the olil-tlme crew; 
lUb for oar hard-won races, 

One more for the dear old crew 



8 Fluting b; the nahea, 

Tangled la snak; weeds, 
Brashed by elder boshbs. 

Swerved by brske and reeds. 
Will tears fill our eyes In the fntare 

When we think of the dear old streamT 
Will our hearts beat as light In the fntare 

When afloat on life's broader stream f 



Coprrlflit, UOO, ij SuiDt A MoBLB. 



TARPAULIN JACKET, 



Arranged by E. J. Bledermann. 



^ i ^^^^^^ ^^^g^^ppp ^^^^^ 



-1 — f 

1. Wrap me up in <, 

2. Then get six, jol - ly 
1. Then two white hoi - ly 



tar - pau - lln jnck - et, 
toy ' al fore - top men, 
tab - lets ob • tain, sir, . 



speed a poor dut - fer 
With ft rol - lick - ing, roy - al 
At my head and my feet to 



six jol-Ij sail -or -men bear me, . With a step so- ber,meaa-ured,and 
. To drinkdowna siz-gal-lon srog.air, . To the health of the duf-fer be • 
. And chis-el up - on them this line,sir, . To the jel - ly poor duf-fer be ■ 



lowl* 

low I 



0, Bj HlXDE & NOBLK. 

(IM) 
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THE LORELEY. 
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1 The most beautiful maid Is recllDlos 

Od tbe cllir, so wondrooa fftir; 
Ber glorlon* Jewels an shInInK, 

She Is GomblDg her golden hair; 
With a golden comb she combs It, 

And sings a song thereby, 
That thrills with Itit mystic meanlns 

And power! ol melody. 

3 It selies with wildest yeamlng 

The boatman .entranc'd In hto skiff; 
Be sees not the treacberoas breakeim. 

He gazes alone on the clUT. 
And soon will the waves engnlf them. 

Both boat and boatman strong. 
For thna In her tolls hath she bonnd tb4 

TlM Lorel«7 wUb bar wng. 



i Die wcMnMte Jungfrau *Uttt 

DoTt obtn muiderbar 
Ikr goldM* Gaehnuide bl(t»H 

Sl« kHmmt iich ihr poIiUnu Haat 
Ble k&mmt t* mU ffolfaent £ a m mt 

Uttd tiagt ti* Lted iabH 
Dot hat tln» vntndertmM 

Qtmatge MOodti. 

» Den SiAtfer in Uebum SeMffb 

Srgrtift es mit vritdertt Wt\; 

Xr nAaut nicia die Feltenrife, 

S' tehavt nur h^»a^f in dit EBk\ 
kk fflaulm di« WtllMt MracJUiafwc. 

An Bade Sekifer und Kahu; 
Vnd da* Hat wta ttrsM Si»t*n 
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FLOATING -MID THE LILIES. 

MALE VOICES AND PIANO. 



Musfo by R. W. Atkinson. '01. 




Coprii^bt, IMU. bj HiMDS A Koblc. 

0«) 
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FLOATING 'MID THE LILIES. 




Sank Che sun be - bind tlie hiU - tops, Godo the worid 
Naught oE aoiind. up - on Uie si - lence. Gone the world 



save you and me, . . Haught a - 

savayou and me, . . Nauj^Ca- 




y Google 



FLOATING 'MID THE LILIBS. 
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SHE ANSWERED ME NAY. 

Music by Walter Howe Jones. 




B-a,ba, B-e, be, B-i,bi, Ba-be-bi, B-o,bo, Ba-be-bi-bo,B- u, bu, Ba<be-bi-bo-bu. 
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DOWN BY THE STREAM. 

Arr. by Frank R. Hancock, '12. 



1. Down by tb« Btream where I first 

2. Down by the stream where I first 
Bauis. ! 



Re • bee - oa, Down by the stream 
my treas • ure, One ere I 




oa, Brig4>t were ber eyea as they eased in - to mine. . . 
ure, Proud - er was I tban a kin; on his throne.. 
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tbe one tbat'i 


°=P-Q 


Yet! 

J 


nee! 
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san! 


see 
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! So says the hea-then Chi - 
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Uaprrliht Ult. by Llotd ADim Kdbli. 

IMod]- MhI vsnl* owd by spHld psnalulon of tha pabllaber irf the "HftmlUM SoDR*." 

Tb« Wkll Nieol* Co.. Ltd.. Hoaolnla, HnnU. 
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I ARISE FROM DREAMS OF THEE. 



1. I A- rise fromilre&msof thee, 

2. The w&DderlDg Aira they falDt 
B. O lift me from the grass, 



In the Brat sweet sleep of night; When the winds kk breathing 
On the dsrk, the si - lent strenm ; And the Champak'it o - doura 
I die! I fslntl I falll Let tby lore In kiss - es 




low, And the stara are ahln - Ing bright. 
Ml, Like sweet thonghta In a dream, 

rain On my lips »nd eye-llds pale. 



I a - rise from dreams of thee. And * 

The night- In -gale'a com-pUlnt, It 

Hy cheek Is cold and white, a-lasi My 




splr - tt In my feet, Hath led me, who knows how? To thy cham - her wln-dow, sweetl 
dies up - OQ her heart; As I mast on thtoe, 01 be - lov - ed as thou art! 

heart beatN lond and fssti Ohipreas It to thlneown agaln.'Wlkerelt will break at last. 
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SWEET AND LOW. 



Alfred Tennyson. 

Largheao. 
^ 80PHAS0 AKi) Alto. 


1 Ik .. . 


J. Barnby. 


tefri rj'. IJ ; i: h H' J J.-JiJlJ^J 


^^jM 


1. BwM* Md low. Bweet mod 
S. 81wi> md r«8t, sleep Mid 
Tbnob ahd Babs. 


ow, wind of the west - era sea; . 
rest, tm •therwlU come to thee Boon;. 

• . ,M f" T ^^P m ■ ."CT^l 


tow, low. 
Beet, reBt on 


Ibii s F "t- ig=tH 


.. |g y L ^^:J.-^-^f ^lk.'S-?-i 










- ten go. Come . 
eto hlB bsbe, SU • 
• ten go. Come bom 



trom tbe moon and blow. Blow blm k-g*la t 

utla oat of the west, Vn • der the sil • t 

d; • lag mooD . . sad blow, 

Mfla sll ont el tbe west; 

~ J ■J-'» 




fek 



^ :ii .r j:j;i i i {'^^ i rP^:^ 



While mr lit - tie one, while mj pret- tf one sleeps, 
moon ; Sleep, 1117 Ut - tie one, sleep, my pret - Xj one, sleep. 
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ROMEO AND JULIET. 



Words by F. N. Scott 

TXKona. {Solemnly.) 



Melody in id Tei 
1. Hark to tbe eto - 17 of poor 
Babbbs. 




Cribbed ont of Shakespeare and reek - ing with 
_J^ 1 — — K Kr 






s 


W( 


, 


ife*J=J-rF-f- f. Ir^ c^c-^ Jp-lM 


:f p f.= ilg)':M 


Jnl - iet'a the slim one and Ro - meo's the fat one, P«r Ro - me - 0! 


Bo 


6* 


M=j-fff-^fri-1 K^lF F-M r-;r\4:*\ 



RCMKO. 
3. I am the he - to of this lit • tie tale, I'm Ro - 
Juliet. {Singing an oelare bfloa Ronteo.) 

3. I am tbe he - roino of thla tale of woe, I'm Jn - 
Romeo and Juliet. 

4. This o( ODT tale is the fihort and the long, I'm Ko - 



- «! I'm Ro - me - ol 

. et, I'm Jd - H ■ ett 

- ot I'm Jn • li - Qtl 




y Google 



ROMEO AND JULIET. 



t am that high - ly sns - oep - tl • ble male, I'm Ho-m«-oI Bo- me 

I am tbe darl - Ing that mMhed Ko-me - o, I'm Ja - li - et, Ja - li - «t 

Here is the mor - al that goes with the aong, I'm So - me - o, Ja - li - et 




Scuoe did • lov - er e'er do aa I did When his girl in - to e - ter ai - tj slid - ed; 

Locked in ■ tomb with no pick axe to force it, Gloom- y old bole witbont room to stand or u t, 

Lot -em, we warn yon of dag-gers be wa- 17, Don't buy jonrdiiokof an a - poth-e - en - 17, 




T took cold poi - aon and I sni - cl - ded, I'm 
I Qp and atabb'dm; -self right in the coiset, I'm Ja - li - et, Ja - li - etl 
Don't stab yoar-Belvea in the left pnl-mo-narj, I'm Bo-me - o, Jn - li - et! 
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FAIR RADCCIFFE. 



1st Sopbaxo. 



1. Fa5 R«d - clifle 

2. On the patlis ol 
3d Soprano. 




1. Fair Rad • clUIe I we brfog 

2. On the paths ot our Fu - tore, 
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FAIR RAOCLIFFE. 




TniUk ahall be with lu, nn • diadoved and pure, 'ntonghfir-ing in daa - o - late lands, 
youth with its fer - Tor, our age with ita calm, A - tike bring their liib - ute to thee. 



Truth shall be with ua, 
youth with its tea - Tor, 



I -shadowed and pure, Though far -ing in des - o - late lands. 
: age with Its calm, A - like bring their trib - ut« to thee. 



A TpAST 



Here's a health to all them tt«t we torel Here's a health to all them that lore tut 



Here's a health to all them that Ion those that love them, That lore those that lore Diem that love osl 
(171) 
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HONEY. DAT I LOVE SO WELL. 

Arr. by Frank R. Hancock. '12. 

dim. J_^ 



Words and Music by Harry Freeman. 
Moderaio. 




CO-EDS' CHANT. 

Music by E. J. Bledermann. 




y Google 



AND THEN- 



Words by C. C. Gow. 

Tbnobs. 



Music by E. S. Hosmer. 
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kiss, n 
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oat per -feet bliss, 
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A nov - el from 


the 


lat- est 


pen. 


And theo 1 
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h BlLT>B, BOM»TT * COMPACT. 
(«3) 
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DMineOy. 



THE POLYGLOT'S WOOING. 

Music by Horace 1 




, "Non po8 - sum IwtE 

fin, this jrooth - fol an - Uuo - pos Phi - loun the du - o muds. Re - 

emit - lug od the new la - pis Be - tween pu - el - las twain, Ccs - 

there - fore, heard hie de - mi - vows With cheeks as rooge as wine. And 




J'ad - dress A - mam - da Atm Then Kate and I have war. 

solved pro - po - ne - re ad Kate Be - fore the eve - ning'a shades. 

pit to tell his love to Kate Dans en po - e - tlque strain. 

of - fling bim their milk -wtiite bauds Both whls - pored: "Ich bin dein." 
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THE OLD COLLEGE CLOCK IN THE TOWER. 

Words and music by Clarence Arthur. 



I. In tbe tov • «r toll - Ing.Soaods tbe svset-toned bell; 
S. Soft-lr night Is faU - log, Falla the e ■ ven - tide; . 
8. Oft - en M vo gath - er At th« ttrl - llgtkt hour, . 



Hel • low tbe 
Hui[,tbe (dd beU 
Class • mates to - 




roll • ing Of Its rhytb-iDlc swelT: 
call - Ing, La; all toll a- side, 
getb - er, Near the old clock tow'r ; 



Harkt 

Hark I 
How 



bark, 'tis cblm - lag, Chlm-lng brave-l; at 
soft - I7 cblm - Ing, Toll - iDg Bweet-17 tbe 
sweet thj cblm - log, Oen - tly toll-lng the 




break of daj; HarkI hark, tla 
Tes - per boor ; Hark I soft - If 
knell of day; Thy faith -fnl 



cblm ■ 
cbim ■ 



Ing, Cblm • Ing bravely to cheer our 
lug. Toll - Ing sweetly that toU Is 
log. Gen - tly sootb-Ing oar cares a - 



way I 
o'er! 




copriiBiit, ino, bf HntM * Noblk. 
(176) 
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A COLLEGE PROVERB. 



R.W. Atkinson, '91 



1. Tliere's an an-cient col -lege saj - ing, And it runs some-wbat like Ibis, Tbat a 

2, Here's as-oih - er Col -lege Prov - erb, And ii'a nean-ing's rer -y clear. If . . 




Btu-dent'8>'riglit in do- Ter"Wben he reacb-es sen - ior bliss. It yciu wuit the fruit of 
thoseyou tove are dig - tantillien make lore to those more near. 




knowledge,TouiaufltcUmb the tree and diak« it; If the sheepakin's wortbtbe baT-itig,Why, 



-»r- j. j. j. '^ j. ♦ 



» ^ 



fouryear'sconTsewillmakeit.The ex-am - i -na-tlon's aw - ful, But Ita dan - get will lor- 



■ It A-t 



i^^^^pg^ 



C<VJrtClit, 1W1, b; Hindi A NOBU. 
(176) 
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A COLLEGE PROVERB. 




COLLEGE DAYS OF OLD, 



Harmonized by R. W. Atkinson. '07. 



1. Oh, ha.p - pj col - lege dajs of old, And have ye gone for - or - er, So 

2. O days that nev - er knew a care, O days of youth and glo - ry, That 
S. Now o - ver life's wide Helds we roam With lit - tie time (or dream - ing. Tot 

Tesob ani> Bass. 




told, And Joys that with - er nev - er? 
led by mag ■ Ic path and fair. Through sum - mer lands of sto - ry. 
^_ !___ .. _ ._ Qjjj _ [gg^ jjjjjjjg ^((^ _ 1^ ^^ hearts are gleam - ing. 




fair and fade ~ len were the flow'n Tliat bloomed for us In thoee dear boura. O 
croea the years youi ecb - oes flow. Ye gold - en days of long a - go. . . O 

sweet and nn • for - got - tea years. We see yon through our mist - y tears. . . O 
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Word) and mnsie 



VMd br pCTOliHioD of QaO. T. ynKKIBXHI, O' 

Copjrlfht, IWZ, bj Hl>M A SoBLB. 

(177) 
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THE COLLEGE BELL. 

Words and music by Chas. H. Wells. 



1. Tbe Col - legtt Bell : Its peals ue tell • lug ItH mes-wige ou tb« at - raos - 

2. O llsit the Col- lege Bell Is flU • Ing Oar earn with newa of tIc - t'17 
S. The Col - lege Bell : Ita peals are toll - log The glad - some bonrs In haste a - 





youth - ful hearts Id ca 
with our liearta In a 
from daj 



- deuce clear; 



What Joy It Kives! What 

What edit - es msh, What 
And while we're free, Let's 




y Google 



THE COLLEGE BELL. 



free - dom lives With- in lU peals at mid - dayl Aod then at nigbt, by 
bur • Tied hash, To hear the wonts of vie - tVyl Aod then what mtrth goes 
)oj - tui be. And list ia all the peal - log Of oar dear bell, while 




pkle moon - lleht. We list its loc • nnd mer - ry lay. 

pesl - lug forth &b sounds the thrill • lag mel - o - dy. 

bos - oms swell, Wlih Joy the Bell Is re - veal - - log. 




2i> Tenor. 

Col - lege Bell, 
ICT B*sa. 
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thy sweet spell With 
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man - ys si - lent feel • lug 
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ON THE CHAPEL STEPS. 



Words by J. N. Eno, 
Arthur Thomas, and Caspar G. Dickson. 



Music by G. C. Gow. 




1. Here at theplaas-eint twI-llgMhour.Wbend^- Ij 

2. From ot - 'ryhannt-ed niche a voice That sangln 
S. WbenfM a-way tn (u -turedajs.Llfe'sBur-feU 



gatb-er on the 
dajH;The cnr-reot of iU 
palls; When vlg- lis cease and 



chap - el steps To siog oni songs once more. Tbe bral<t-e<l branches of the elms In 
hopes and Joys Rdds soft-ly neath our lays. Oh, atn-dent songs, do mlm - lo artsToar 
tur - raollstays,Tbese 1 - vy -man - tied walls From er - 'ry soft - ly war - log leaf Will 




si - lence bend to hear, 
in- bom charm can gain; 
sendsome soothing strain 



. And hoar-y iralU, and an-clenthallsRlngbackonrtoneaof c! 
Te cheerourthlrat-y, dnit-y heartsLlke chlmingdropsof nrinl 
To Inre ns gen-tly from onr grief, And girens hearta-galnl 



And so, tho' far from coll^^e halla. 

We sing onr songs once more. 
To cheer our hearts with mem'ries fond 

Of days that are of yore. 
Thorn days tiM. years with pleasure brigtv 

Passed by on pinions fleet, 
Bat left behind them in their flight 

Onr friendships, oh, how sweetl 



y Google 



Words by HARVARD HYMN. Music by 

James Bradstreet Gresnoughi '66. John Knowies Paine, '69. 




pro - fea • bo • res, Lar - gi - &ii - tor do - da -to - res Be - oe par - tas oo - pi - ■ 

et ft ' mo - ra Bo-nam spam os • ton • tat fo • re Tem-plam qua -a re • gi - ti~ 

iftm flo -re- mas Heo an - di - re re - mit - te - mas Ye - ri - ta - tis mo - ni - t 

da Ta • le - bit, Et in - sig - ni - or flo - re - bit Noa - tra U - ni - ver - si - t 
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WE'RE TENTING TO-NIGHT. 

Words and mutio by Walter KKtredgv. 



1. We're. . . . tent - ing to-night on the old camp ground, Give U9 a gong to cheer Oor. . . 

9. We're been tent - ing to-night on the old camp gronad, Thinking of da;8 gone bj. Of the 

S. We ue tired of war ou the old camp ground, Ma - nj ore dead and gone, 0( the 

4 We've been fight -ing to-day on the old camp ground, Ua - dj ore Ij • ing near; 




vea - Tj hearts, a song. . of home, And (riendi we love so dear. 




I -* ** 




Tent-ing t«-night, tent-ing on the old corap ground. 

Dj - ing to-night, (OrttU. ) Dj-ing on the old camp ground. 



Dead bj permlHloD af Ourn 
(181) 
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WHEN WE FIT FOR GIN'RAL GRANT. 

Arranged by C. Lawrence Smith, Jr. "97. 



- ber tJie days ot for - tj - nine. When the 

- ber the days of six - ty - one, When tbe 




. stock in tbe mire; An' Squire Bill Jones 

• lets came a- whizzin' 'roond lu thick; An' 'longcame a can-non ball a - 




run- nin'down Uie road, Yel - IId' "By goeh. Sit tbar'a a . . flra." I 

kit - in' tlvon^ the air, An' strack Squire Bill in the neck. Squire 




^^-^ g^ P t^:;^J ^^ J ^ jij^j /. .»;l;i^ 



yelled to my wife fer to (etch My ml>-t>er bates. And 1 kissed my gat I 

Bin jumps up, says he, "Uy neck is tougb.They are try -In' fer to kill ine but they 




0<4l)Pll(bt. IMU, bj HIMDS A NOBU. 
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WHEN WE Fl'T FOR GIN'RAL GRANT. 



An' BquireBUl an' I ran a -whiz- zin' down the road, Fer 
Those good old , . dafa Be - neath the Blare and Stripes When 




1 with the old ma - chine, Fer to mn wiUi the old ma - chioe,B7 gum, Fer to 





V a (Sofuawg.) 



whiz -zln' down the road, Fer to run with the old ma - chine. fi't foe Gin-'ral 
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WHEN WE Fl'T FOR CIN'RAL GRANT. 

Saltaing.) (Shotilittg.) {Sulvtinff.) 



Grant. When we fl't for Qln-'ral Omit,B7 gum.Whenwe fl't for Glti-'ral Grant, Those 




ROUND THE OLD CAMP FIRE. 

Music by C. Lawrence Smith, Jr. '07. 









^4Si J. J /. J J 1 1 „. i^V^f' r 1 '' 1^ ""tf^^ 


1. Sit ■ ting round the old camp fire, Sit • ting round the old camp fire; 

2. Sit- ting. Boand tha old camp fire. Sit ■ ting round tho old camp fire; 















k^ fi'if' gU^Lii^c c:c F Fi^ir.FiPM 











m ; J r g ^ M ^' If r \f'^-\f^-i-M-M-hi^ 


m 








stars a - boTe are shin - ing bright, 

Wateh the sparka a - sail - ing high, 


Gold - on ejes of sum - mer 

Cir- cling up -ward to the 


night. 

Bkj. 


^#§^§ p p 1 r, ^ 
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^^ 



Copfilclil, 1908, br HIHIN A I) 
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LIZETTE. 

Words of 2d and 3d verses by Arthur Nash. 
In Unison. Mu.b Voicn. 



1. See tbese rib 


bona 




It 


BtTMm 


S. Fortb trltb mu 


ttal 


«plr 


it 


boond 


8. When rm by 


my 


cwnp 


Are 


IT 



Id;, I'm a no) - dler now, LI- lette, I'm a 
iDg, March-lDfc at the brMk of day,Harcb-li]g 
Ids, Un-der for- eignsklea, Ll-z«tte, Un-der 




sol • dler now, LI - zette ; And of bat - ties 
at the break of day iHaa - y a tmm - pet 
for- eign skies, LI - lette ; In roy drearas,my 



I am 


dream 


tag. And the hoa 


ora 


brave - ly 


BOQDd 


ing. While the mer 


- ry 


lave a a 


- dy - 


Ing, Id my wak 


log 




shall getl 
cym • bats ptay. 
hours, LI - lette. 



Air. I 

With a sa - bre at my side. And a hel • met on my 

Sweetheart, ere I say good-bje. And a last fond part- tng 

Bv - er will fare forth to tbeel Ev-'ry smile, these tears, thU 




CopTclght, OOO, by Hurna & Koblb. 
(18») 
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V steed to ride, I sbalt tmn.-pls 

f con - atfti) - cy, W«at. this tok ■ en for- my „ . 

klM Which in part-ingjoD glTS me, Tok -en of ttaKt hour of bllu, Wheo, ■ 




flKt - ter me, Li • lette, TIs a lite that well will >ntt— The gay 
sweet - he&rt,9weet Li - zette! Smile from onC these tears. LI • lettel For soon 
con - qoer - or, I.l - »ette, I re - turn to claim my bride— Bat - tie - 




life of a yonng re - emit, 
you'll haveyoDryouDg re - emit, 
scarred yonr eol • dier tried I 



. The gay life of & young re • crolt. . . 
. For soon yonlt hare yonr young re - crnlt. . . 
~ ' - t1e<scarred yoar sol - dIer tried t . . 
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WHERE, O WHERE. 



1. Where.O where ftre the ver- dant. Fresh-men? Where, O where «e the ver - dant Freab-meD? 

t. Where. where are the ga; joung Soph'mores? Where, where are the gay f oang Soph-'moren? 

). Wh)Te,0 where are th«t jol - ly Jun - lore? Where, O where are the jol - \j Jud - lors? 
Tenor axd Bahs. 




Where, O where are the ver - diDt Freah - men? Safe 
Where, where are the gay yoDOg Soph-'mores? Safe 
Where, O where are the jol • ly Jnu • lora? Safe 



the Soph-'more Clasa. 
the JuD - ior Class, 
the Sen - lor Class. 




They're gone oat from pre - scribed Eng-IUh,They'Te gone. OQt from pre - scribed Eag - llsh, 
They've gone out from their old Lat - lu,The;'vegone ont from their old Lat • in, 
They've gone out from tbeir tough Matlic - mat -Ics, They've gone oat from their toiigh Hatb-e-m at - ica. 
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WHERE, O WHERE 



J J" J ■- 




1 




gH: fij :=; 




-H — 3 d H — J-n — hi — f- J « — i-H — H 


They'vftgono ont from pre - scribed Eng - Ilab.Sftfe now 
They've gona out from their old L«t - in, Skfe now 
They've gone ont from their tough Maths • nut - Ics, Safe now 


D the Soph-'more Class, 
n the JQD - lor Class, 
n the Sen - lor Class. 


H {.. L il r L If t-i It r-fi^-H 


.= 


fcfei=&-ff-11 


r , r ,'-t 


J 







[ I : Where, O where are the grand old Seniors? : | 

Safe now In the wide, wide world. 

I : They're gone out rrom their Alma Hater,: | 

Safe now in the wide, wide world. 

i E : Where, where are the atald Alomnnf . B 
Ijost, lost In the wide, wide world. 
I : They've gone ont from their dreams and theories,: | 
Atoms lost Id the wide, wide world 



GOOD-NIGHT, LADIES I 




1. Good - night, 

2. Fare - well, 

3. Sweet dreams, 
/B, 



good - night, la - dies I 
fare • well, la - dies t 
sweet dieams, la - dies t 



Good - night. 
Fare - well. 
Sweet dreams. 
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AMICI. 



Words of 4th verse by Arthur Rogers. 

Moderalo. 
Txnoaa. {iTebid]/ in Xd Tenor.) i i . 



1. Our strong band can ne'er b^ bro - ken, It can nev - er 

2. Hem-'ry'B leaf - let* close iball tvine A - round our hearts for 

3. Col -lege life la swift -1y pase - lug, Soon Its sands are 
1. Wben we aing ourUves' last iueaa-ure,Swaet -eat then shall 



Far BUT • paaa - log 

And waft us back o'er 

But while we live we'll 

Strains re -call • tng 




wealth un - spo - ken, Sealed bj friend-Bhlp's tie. 

life's broad track To pleas - ures long gone by, 
er - er cber - isb Friend-sblpe here be - gUD- 
ev - 'ry treas - ure Of fond mem - o - ry. 



^ - ml - ei ua - que, 




Copjrlgkt, UOO, b; UiKiM A NOBU. 

A COMMENCEMENT HYMN. 



E^ 


SOPBAHO AKD AlTO. 

Ks) II J |-r- 


=F3=F3=3=^= 


fj — hill 1 1 1 1= 


.III. 


i 


1. Great God, high o - 

2. Who ae«k true wis 

3. Once more Thy guid 
i. To Thoe, our God 

Tesor *md Bias. 


ver all. On Thee we 
dora.flnd God in the 
- iuK hand Brings us with 
aodKing.Our work to 

•f- f f -f- 1*- 


hum - biy call. Guide of our youth 
rush - ing wind And in the flow'r 
joy to stand In thia glad place 
day we bring And hum -bly pray 


iWis-dom of 
Na-tions Tliou 
Now wa the 

May Truth and 

1^ r 1^ 


[gpdip^ — f — 1 IC 


^-if k4 


fe^H- r -g-i4P- 


F"^^ 


*" 


^. — ^f-^1— 


> 1 " — l--f- 


-^i^-g r 'r 1 r "— 






aeer and aage,Soun!e of each help - ful page.Light of each clime and age, God 
doat con-trol,OiT - ing to each iia goal ;'niou mov'stin ev - 'ry aoul, God 
har- Test bring; To thee our prala - es aing; Loud let the wel - kin ring, Ood 



Pow'r and Gtace.Hunlding each form and face. Go forth to bless 



all Trutb. 
all Pow'r. 
all Grace. 



r race, Now and for aye. 
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SHOULD AULD ACQUAINTANCE BE FORGOT 



1. Should Mild M-qnaintm&oe be for-got. And uer • er brought to miodT Should ftnld fto-qii»inUtic« 
9. We tw» bft'e ran m ■ boot the braea, And pu'd the gow - km fine. We're wftnder'd mony & 
8. We tira ha'e sport -ed I' the burn Frme tnoru-JD' sun till dine, But teu be-twaen ns 
4. And here's a hand, m^ trust - j frien'. And gie's a hand o' thine; We'll tak' a cap o" 



|d 


't—i ^^ — d- 


— 1= — ; — ; 




=pt= 


hJT'J >. 


■H — 


f 1 


-|— 1 


i 


y ii 1 i tJ 


^^^i^^ 


^ 


3^ 


^i=^ 


ti^ 


^E 


^ 


be for.prt, And 
w«* - ir Foot Sin- 


dBjB of kuld laog arnoT 


For 


«iid luig 


■yne, my dew. 


r; 


Mid lang 






auld lang 






•ild l.ng 


syne. 






BTne, m; dear. 








Bjne. 


For 


auld lang 


■yne, my dear. 




m=r—r-r-^rn 


r^. ,-, 


T^ 


=fr= 
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=^^1 
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T'-g r-r 


:y^ 


TP 


^^-^ 


4^ 
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THE STUDENT'S FAREWELL. 

Arranged from Mendelssohn. 




2 To the busy world below 

Forth we go oar friendships leaving, 
Over misspent moments grlevlog, 
Still to thee our hearts o'erflow; 
Fare thee well, tbon college fair. 



3 liOval love we pledge to-day 
We win pvpr failhfal cberlsb. 
Never shsll its memory perish, 
ThoiiRh (lur home be far awayi 
Qod protect thee, college tmir. 



y Google 
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BRIGHT COLLEGE YEARS. 

YALE UNIVERSITY. 



Arranged by R. W. Atkinson. 

J— J- 






u= 
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=?f?t= 
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1 f- J> J 


— |k- 


=1= 




h-t— 


< — H 


f 


SI 
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. ilia 


tor »r. 


Oh, 


whj doltaUme 


•oqoiok- 
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FP= 


Tlie 


E 


5q 
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5 


k ■ 


s-U- 


^^ 


^=f= 


^4=r 


= r^ 


F^ 
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t^ 


L-f— 1 



- WHU go. The earth i« greea ( 



whlt« witbtoow; But time uid 







, , , .-—f^j 1 






Nrj]^ j 1 j J 1^^ ■ iH i j I/'. ^^^.1— 


1 J, II 
=f "' II 




r — 1 


II 1 . „. 




cliugD . . ihall uocht a - no, 


To break the friend ■ ship formed at Ya]£. 




jnr^^i--f~rp r 1 e 


-if* — s — c-if^ tnS — e 1 r" II 


k 


V 1 ' nr [-' 1 ^— 


T r M ^^= — r \^ ^ 1 ^^ 




' 




1 



S We all mtut leaTe this college home, 
About the stormy world to roun; 
But thon^ the migbtf ocean's tide 
Should ua from dear old Tale dlrlda, 
A* round Ihe oak the Ivy twines 
The clinging tendrils of Its Tines, 
So are our liearu dose bound to Tale 
By tie* of love that ne'er riiaU fall. 



S In after-life, should tronblM rioe 
To cloud the blue of sunny sklet, 
How bright will seem, thro' memory's hai 
The happy, golden, bygone days I 
Oh, let ue strive that ever we 
Uiy let these words our watch-cr; be, 
Where'er upon life's sea we s^l: 
"For God, for Country, and for Yal*." 

01, bj HOIDS * NOBLK. 

(iJKi) 
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DOWN THE FIELD. 

(MARCH AND TWO-STEP.) 

Words by C. W. O'Connor. Music by Stanlelgh P. Friedman. 



J I L J [ - ' /i ; , j [ d I J I J ■ I -~ i 

ff Maroalo. _ ^ 

r r I J J I J [ J**, I I J hj J J I JttJ ^ *! I l^d-JS-nrr-^ 



M«oh, 


nsToh on down the field, 


fight - ing for 


El 


[^1,^ J 
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1 ! 1 J j= 
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J N J 1' i^jd^ 


P' J 1' J^ 


T^ J 1 



i, BrnUt 


-fl M- 


'rim - Bon line, then 


strengrth 


to 


d. ■ 
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lf+=l 
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^E 
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Iji 


Well give ft long 

1 -XX f .i^h^ 


«h«r tor EI - 
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DWO, 

^1 1 
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N^ 
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ben to win a - gain. 

irfr* — i 1 — i—i 1 


HsT.vwd'a tMm etat 

—^ ^^-1 1- 


flfi^it to the end, but 


Y :f.^ 4 J J 1 , ==^ , <^l ,1u. .1 . hi CJT44--.J «-<'i e 1 


^ VTii'Ci^f/ g^{/5g-il^ 
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1 »^ 1 1 


rv J J IJ lE^^ 


H^=^ 


11 ii1-^-T^ 


* ' -m 


\ 4 'is. 




. ^. - . 



Coprritht, Ull, bj Leo. Fukt, nacd bf >paoiaI pfnntsalaii. 
(IM) 
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DOWN THE FIELD. 




m?i/-tJ i' -nj!i^ i :NJ' i hJjj-j- i i 



SANS SOUCI. 

COLUMBIA UNIVERSITY. 

-l> — H f , > — r . r i f — »- 



1, WlUkt If to - mor - row bring 8or - 

S. Out on lUe'i storm • r Ma All of 

S, One iMt toast e'er we pvt, Writ - ten 
Bamm. {Mtlody in in Bof.) 



■ y - thing Oth - er tfian joj, 
may be, Far, tar a - way, 
'17 heut, ThU mot - to itay, 



hviif f f i ^- ;i i J f JiJ: J'JiJtE^ 



( F ; J >J^{ J j LJLi J| J": g^^ U4^ ^ 



What If't be wlD - trj chill, Rain, atonn, or aiun • mer's fill. To - mor - 
Stni bold jour glass ■ «■ high. Here's to jontb wbUe it's nigh, Tfaouf^ 
Long may Co - lum - bia stand Hon - ored tbnragb-out the land. Our 




fa - ture still, lliis is to - day, To-nior - row's the fu ■ 
mor • row die, This Is to - day. Though we to - mor 
Ma - ter grand. Now and for aye. Our Al - ma Ua 



ture still, This is to - day. 
row dte. This Is to • day. 
I«r grand, Kow and (or aye. 
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BOWDOIN BEATA. 

BOWDOIN COLLEGE. 




.'Whea blight skies trere o'er ua And life lay be • fore ub, '^eatb 

2. When man - hood has found us And cbil - dren sur - round us, Our 

3. When age gray and hoar - y Has flU'd out our sU> - ry, I'he 




Bon - doln'a pines we gath - ered far and near, So fill - Ing our glass - es And 

col - lege days and friends we'll siill re - call. With heart - felt de - vo - tlon And 

ten - der mem-'rtes swell -log back a - gain, x ^J - al for - ev - er Un • 

-J> — ^ 




pledg - Ing aJl clsM - es We'll drink 
tea - d'rest e - mo - tion. We'll send 
til deaUi shall sev - er, One glasa 



to Al • ma Ha - U 

to Bow -doln in the fall. 

ina Ma • ler we efaall drain. 



I^^^^^^l^ 



I>rink,driDk!Clliik,clliik,clliikISiiMhjoDr glass li BpliDterswhuyoii'ndoDel O Bow-doin be- a- ta, O 
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ALMA MATER- BROWN. 



Soprano and Alto. 



I - ter I we tiail thee with loy - al de - to - tioD,And bring; Co thine al - tar our 

2. And when we de-part from tliy friend -ly pro> tec -tion,And bold - ly laitnch out np -on 

3. And when life's gold-en su - tumn with win - ter Ib blend-ing.And browB,now bo ra-diant, are 
Timor akd Bass. 



- f'ring ot pnlee. Our liearts aweil with 
a storm - y main, We'll oft look be - 
r-row'd with oare, When the blight -Inga of 



with joy - fill e • mo - tion, As the 

with grate - ful af - f ec - tion, And 

our heads are de • scend - iug, With 




name of Old Brown In loud cho - 
live our bright col -lege daya o - 
no ear - ly friends all our aor - : 



I raise. The hap -pi -eat nio-meuta of youth's fleeting 
• gain. WiMofraByoalltwe have journeyed to manhood's high 
share ; Oh, then aa In mem - o - ry back-ward we 




hours, We've pass'd'aeBlh the shade of these time-hon -or'd walls; And sor - rows as 
Bta - tioD, And hope - ful young sol - ona a - round us hare growzi. We'll send them, with 
wan - der. And roam the long vis - ta ot past years a. - down, On the scenes of our 




tran -scient as A • pril's brief show-ers Have cloud - ed c 
love and wilt deep ven - er - a - tion. As pll - grimn c 
stu • dent life oft - en we'll pon- der, And smile, as 



me tn Bru •no - nl - a's halls, 
rout to the shrines of Old Brown, 
of Old Brown. 
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'ALL HAIL TO THE COLLEGE BEAUTIFUL.' 

WELLESLEY. 



1. All h^l to the Col -lege Bean - U - fnl 1 ill bail to the na - tj bluel All 



1. All h^l to the Col -lege Bean - 

2. All hail to the Col - l^e Bean - tl - fal I All hail to 

3. All hail to the Col • lege Beau - U - full AU bail to 



Tj bluel 
bnve and bright I She haa 
sa - cred walla I When, 



W^n^^h^ ^ ^^^=^^^^ ^ 




bail to the glrla who are gath - 'ring pearls From the shelb that are o - pen to 

l«k - en her place in the awift-sandaled race Where the ctrong . . man smllea in hl« 

aink - ing a - way in the aha - dowy graj, Aye the Bun'a . . luC n - di - aoce 

] I I ^ — r* h. 





-— "^ 
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might. . 
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first on 
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shores 
hands 


where, faith 
ai« hot 
white mau 


-T ' 

ful and 
for the 
a -clea 

— t 1- 


-Vf-^ 




ISHt 

Sniihed 

— 1 1- 


=f — F — F — f—-' 


true, . . . 
prize . . , 
break. . . 


. . An 
. . Now 
. . Bnt 


en bwd, with tbe 
and far let the 
la mk - 11.B or 


w— *=# 


=S=^ 


=a-JJ 


H=^ 


f=?^ 


W 


-j—f* fi^ f*J 



- ing the jew - 
She runs in her weak - 
With leaves on her h&lr 



from nn - der the sand, 
and he in his pride, 
with snowB on her breast. 
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"ALL HAIL TO THE COLLEGE BEAUTIFUL." 



1 - Ing a - broftd thro' the breadih of the land The name of 
■s tbey will, they will run fiide by elde, And fJiare In 
' er the fair • eat uid no - blest and beat. All hall to 




-Idue. And q)read-iiig a - broad thro' the breadth of the land, The name of 

B right. But run as they will, they will run side by aide, And ahare in 

d indls I For - ev - er the fair • eet and no - blest and best. All hail to 
cres. 
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Words by F. L. Knowles, 
Tbnohs, 

sg: With spirit. 



COME RAISE THE SONG. 

WESLEYAN UNIVERSITY. 

Music by W. B. Davis. 



rslso the song for Wes - lei - 
atl be boya ft - gala to - 
e throw a - way otl thoughts of 
30Dg,bo;s,(or tbe dear old 



na. Till Dightand ech - o send it bacl(; 

- er; Llfe'aBtaon— UiNfllt with Joy Its span; 
row, And give thenlght to mirth and aoQg; 
lege, Strike handti and pledgijionifaUh, each man; 




I Come gath - er round the grand oid 
) Tbe bouse of joys la Al - ma 
j If care muat come, It cornea to - 
) Time ne'er shall shake our deep de - 



', Em - bla-zoned with the red and black. Well 
. Then bail, all hali to Wes-iey -an. 
t. To-day our hearts are bold and strong. A 
i,Our death-lees tove for Wes-ley-ao. 




CopTright, 1M», hj Hurna A NoBUi. 

(903) 
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DARTMOUTH, OUR DARTMOUTH I 

DARTMOUTH COLLEGE. 




Tbon — old, yet ev - er new, Thy name does aye 

Men nork thro' win-ter's snow, Men, proud like aprtng 
Dan-moDth, New Hampataire's bride, Dear - er than all 



B J permlMlon. 

THERE WERE THREE BOOKS. 



1, There were three books atood on . , a shelf, 

2. Said one new book un - to . . his mate, 
S. Then stud the see -end, "How came you here? 
4. And spake the third un - to . . the olh-ers, "Who'd 

I , o . , J I , rJ ,—1 V 



And thus they 


spoke, each 


Why, you're an an 




To cir - cu 


late . . your 


Who'd ev - et 


think we're 




(Spoken.) 
lui . . him -self. Slii{ 
right - up • to • date. SInj 
my dear l"Sinj 
ing broth - era ? 



And they all flopped their leaves and cried, '■( 




UopTrlilit. ISOl, by HlKDS & NOBL 
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OHI FAIREST ALMA MATER. 

(SMITH COLLEGE.) 

Muslo by H. D. Sleeper. 



Words by Henrietta Sperry, '10. 

80F. I. Not loo aloiety. 



Sop. n. 

1. To yoQ, oh! Al - ma Ma - ter, Oh! motb-er great and true, From all your loy-al 

2. By man-y a hearth yoDT danghters Their love for yoa shall tell, Va - til in turn their 

3. You gave ns dreams Dn-nnm-bered, And life ve bad not known, And now, ohi Al • ma 



^frt^^^^^Tf^hh^ 



5T 




ehil - dren Comes np the song a - new. Where swings the red son up - ward, Where 
cbil - dren Shall learn to love yon well. And still the ranks, re - new - ing And 
Ma - ter. We give you back yonr own. For mem - o - rios, for friend-ahips, That 




Copyrigbth IMS, b7 B. D. SLXirat Hied by pemlidaii. 
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OH I FAIREST ALMA MATER. 



BLuks he down to reeit, Are hearte thftt backward turning Still find 7011 fint and bMt. 
Btroag-er year b^ year, Are one in deep de - vo - tion To jou we bold bo dear. 



bless each paw-uig day, Car toil OD'Snught we ren-der, Onr debt an -asked we pajr. 
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LORD GEOFFREY AMHERST. 

Words and Music by J. S. Hamilton. 




1. Oh.... Lord Oeof - frey Am-herst vos a sol- dier of the king, And h« come from » • 

2. Ob.... Lord Qeof -frejr Am-herstwaBtheman whog&Tehisname, To oar col - 1^^ up- 




did - n't do a thing, In the vilds of this wild ooun - tr;r, In th« 

bra-ver- y and fam«, A - bides b«re a-mongns still A 
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LORD GEOFFREY AMHERST. 



fooRht with ftll his might, for b« was a Bol - dier loy - al and true, And he 

El • i's and the reet,.... for they arenamesthat time will nev-er dim, Bat give 




Q-qaered all the en - e - mies that came with-in his sight, And he looked a-roDnd for 
our on - ly Geof-frey, he's the nob - lest and the best. To the end., we will 




Am-herst 'twas a name koowo to fame in days of yore, May it ev - er.. 




II II"'' 

be glo - rions.... till the sun shall olimb the hear'nam 
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THE ROYAL PURPLE, 

WILLIAMS COLLEGE. 
Words by F. W. Memmott and F. D. Goodwin. Music by B. T. Bartiatt 

Arranged by R. W. Atkinson. 
Zbnipo di Mania, p 



1. II you Mk U8 why our moUi -er Tookthe Pur-ple for her choice, And 

2. They may drive U8 back hy inoh-ee,— We strive to get the ball; We 

3. They may lead u« ev - 'ry in - ning,— We keepthemhurdat work; And 

4. Whilein life'Bstemgamewe'roBtriTing, .Our pluckcan nev-er (ail; That 




why each toy - al 

hold our own by 

with lit - tie chance of 
firm 



broth- er 
clinch - 68, 
win - ning, 



At its beau - ty should re - Joice; . 

Their g^na are al - ways small. 

We not a mo-ment shirk. 

We're nev - er known to quail. 



'TU be - 
Their 
They 
Then we 
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THE ROYAL PURPLB. 




whea our boys aeem 1m - Ing, The Pur - pie tama the tide, 

cornea their Imst en - dear - or,— We'ie oa our "Five Tnrd Line." 

rea - eoQ nut ten wrong - Ij Hie ninth will nake all stnlgfat. 

aiill a "Stone Will" I07 - »1, Whonwe'ra on our >'Flve Tftrd Line." 
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ALMA MATER.-VASSAR. 



Arranged by E. J. Bledermann. 




8. Who 
4. For 
6. Here's 
Altos. 



sar, we sing 
the far - ott 
than our Prez. 
blm who caa 
I a long lire 



thy prals ■ 
Fa - cir - 
mors not - 
af - ford 
to Vaa - 



Thj beau - ty, thy power, thy 
Flor - 1 - da and Ja - 
Who than our fac. more 
Har- vard in wealth may 
Wavo we her flag un - 




Each loy 

Heed not ex - ams. ter - rif - Ic, 

Than our a ■ lums more quot - edi 

Vale In the Held may lord 

Koth - Ing can 



. . A cheer to 


thy 


end 


less 


name. . 


, . Gath - er 


all 




who 


can. . . 


. . For wit 


and 




ter 


prise? . 


. . Prince-ton 


may 


kick 


the 


goal.. . 


. . Queen of 


the 


col - 


lege 


■world. . 



f Chords. 



Ma - ter, . . Hnr - rah for the Rose and the Gray. . 




Copjrl^t, IWQ, by EiHiM & Noble. 
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ALMA MATER -CORNELL. 



Words by C. K. Urguhart. 

QUIRTICT. 



1. Far a - bovfl Cftj - a - ga's wa - tera, Wltb its wavea of blue, Stands our no - ble 
!. Far a • bove tbe bu • ey ham-mlng Of the bust-Uog town. Reared a-galnst the 

_! — h—i — pL- — - — - — ^ ... ^ I 




Helodf ued by pumlnlon of 



DiTBON CoHFUiy, awnwrn ol the oopTiiiht. 

(jii) 
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BENNY HAVENS, OH I 

WEST POINT MILITARY ACADEMY. 





Moderato. 












^ Sopit,«o 


AND AlTO. 


^ ^ 






^ 


3 


Ai >j|-J^^-J— =M 1- J'-'l" -M -^ f f M 1 1 J-i 


*- 


P^^^^ 




_^_^ 


* ' * P ■ 9~^ 


^ 


W ' 




1. Come, 


flU your glass - ea, fel 


lows, . 


and atuid up In a 


row. 


To 






fiU up to our Qan 
kind old AI - ma Ma 


er . ^ 






An 




3. To our 




our rock-bound High - land 




We'll 




4. When 






and all the oth - en 


too. 


An 




Tekob 1 


HD BtBS. 
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-"g-^ S-IS 1 
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BENNY HAVENS, OH I 




a thou - sand yevs at 
to drink to her and 
my of the Blest U 




Words by H. S. Lee. 

tioFitAiio AiTD Alto, 



OH. SYRACUSE. 



JHFVy4^,JiHm^^ 



1. Oh, Bj-n-cuHlma7th7|tol<lea star Br 

9. Ob, Sj-ra-ODBelthro'oarcoMegv daTS, Br - 

8. Oh, 9j-n- CUM I AI - ma Ua-ter dear. Hon 
Tekob 



cend to thebeav'nsbtnea 
to thee, we will slug all our pratoet 
U thiDB and thy sons all re • 




Gnld-lng OS on to onr des - tl - n^i DeuHy-n 
And Id oar hearts with a glad re • f rata. Oh. Syr 
Thy metn-o - rj and thy spread of fame. Oh, Sj- r 



e ! our hearts beat for thee, 
ifl I we praise thee a - gain. 
" "i -ble Is thy I " 



^'t li [ \(l i [ It nTfiTTTrrt^ 
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Words by H. P. Peck. 



OLD NASSAU. 

PRINCETON. 

Carl Langlotz. 
Arranged for Male Voices by Ernest Carter. 



[t¥^ 


=>= 


— t 


=S: 


--.i-N-^- 


VSL-Vtr 


+*-^ 




=1— I— 1 


^-^^ 


M^ 
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=5= 


^P±^- 


=»=F^ 


ff- 


J — »i_5_L»L 


=^ 


1. Tune 




'ry 


heart 


and er - 


•r7 voice, BM 








2. Let 


mu 




nJfi 


tlie fleet - 


Ing hour,— Her 


man 


. tie round ua draw; 


And 


3. No 


flow 




chap 


let would 


we twine. To 


witb 


- er and de - e&y; 


Th« 


Bambb. 


















ji» "-^1 




h 


1^ 


h 




1 


^ ^ f^ 1 


1 


g^Yr- 


=i= 


=^ 




-rff^- 


~S-f— *- 


#= 


=,=ffcqr^t4z= 


^^ 




Mt 






-* 1 U 
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all with one ac - cord re-joloe. In 
thrfU each heart with all her paw*r, In 
genu that spar - kle in her crown Shall 







4 And when thew walls In dust are lai 
With rererencQ and awe. 
Another tbning shall breathe our sot 
In praise of old Naasau. — Cho. 

U«ed b; penDtnlni 



£ Till then witA Jt^ our songs we'll bring, 
And while a breath we draw, 
We'll alt unfte to shout and sing, 
Long life to old Nasaaa. — Cho. 
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HAIL. PENNSYLVANIA! 

UNIVERSITY OF PENNSYLVANIA. 



Words by Edgar M. DlUey. 

Unison, 



National Anth«m." 




loy - al hearts, We raise our song. 
Olo - r7. Love, Be - fore th<>e bow. 
cbU-dreD on To light and truth; 



Swell - tug to Hear - 
Ne'er can tb; sptr - 
Thee, when death suni - 




prals - es ring ; 


Him I 


waUa de • ca; ; 


Hail! 


era shall praise. 


Halt! 



Penn - aj\ - va- ni - a. Of thee we slug I 
Penn - s;I - va- nl - a. For thee we prajl 
PenD - syl - va- ni - a, Thro' end - leu days I 
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THE SCARLET AND GRAY FOREVER, 

OHIO STATE UNIVERSITY. 

Words and music by Charles W. Cayman, 

CbOKDS IK Uniboh. 




ta the beat. And none will e'er be gnU-cr; . . . The ties thmtbiiidiu to col-1eg« it-yn, No 
leave lo - div,Wlll hulld her up to - mor-row; . . We're all in lorewUta our col-lege lioiiMjTbe 
ring our song, Of loj -al id - o - Ts-tlou;. . Tbe mem- 'ry o( our col-lege life Ehall 




pow - «r can 

pride of onr en - deav - n'; 

nev - er fade, no, nev 



And we'll be true to the O. S. U.,' and the 
We'll all be true to the O. S. U., and the 
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THE SCARLET AND GRAY FOREVER. 




TECHNOLOGY. 

MASSACHUSETTS INSTITUTE OF TECHNOUX}Y. 
Words by Clarence Renshaw. Music by Lloyd B. Haworth. 



I. Teoti - nol - <} • gf ev • er, ma - Jea - tic yet sim- pie, — Thou'rt found -ed od 

S. Thy put - poae la broad aa the worid God ere - a - ted, — Thy pre - cepts are 

3. And we who have sought her must prove our-selveB wor -thy — Of ev - 'ry aU - 

4. Re - mem - ber the dead who have found - ed her great - iiesa, — Re - roem - ber the 

IST AND 2d BaBSIB. 




• ence and gird - ed with tut. . 

- er the em • bloms of truth, 
-tage her tr^n - lug can give. 

- taig who broad - en her tame; 



Thy por - IrJh ad - mil to all re - gions of 

Tliou'Bt had to con-tend with the er - rors of 

And Btiive with our miglit to at • tain her high 

And BOOB of Tech -nol ■ o - gy ahoul -der to 




a - 



wJB - dom and learn - 

finu hast thoa stood in 

work to pre • aerve them 

- ni - ted en - deav - or 



made thee their mart. 
strength of thy youth, 
long m we live. . . 
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ALMA MATER.-ILLINOIS. 

(FOS MIXED VOICES.) 





m 










Arranged by CeofKe Rosay^ 

1 ,. . , 1 


^^-t-:^ 


E ^ J J J-4-3: d J a h?-^=F:1 


er #-'—•' — ^ ^- 

1. Ris - ing midst the 

2. WhMa the boiuid • len 
8. For our love, 


gold 
roll 
Al . 


en 
ma 


pr« 
Ma 


. field, 

. He 

t«r, 


Grand • ly to the view, 
JoIhh the earth and eky. 
Time can ne'er de - ttny; 

, . . J^ 1 J . „ . . 


ma:- : c'^ i\r r I I \r-- z r T\r' * \ 


r t r t 








1 


1 





Reach - te 
There our 
We will 



Ha • tor Proud ■ Ij to the 
) vjll can - t«r ev • er. Lore that can • not die. 
- ar sing thy piaia • es, Dear old II • 11 • D«a. 




'": ': i :■■ i l l i rr li ^^^ m 



AI - ma Ma • ter. Dear old If • li ■ nois. 




"I r 
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ALMA MATER.-UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO. 



Words by Edwin H. Lewis. 



Arranged by Paul Mandeville. 







rfl^i^i^ 1 1 ^ J ^| »— h 1 1 J. r ,1 r\ j j' -, i 




tT f J.. ^ V -J "^-i V V * ' * • 

1. To ■ night wa glad • Ij ring the prtun Of her 

2. Her might - j learn • ing we would tell, Tbo" life 
S. The Cit - J White hath fled the earth. But where 

Tbsor iHD Biss, k Pfc h fc k 1 1 


who ownB OS as her bods; 
is some-thing more than lore; 
the az - are wa - ters lie, 

. J' . .J" . J . 


fTO ri i: g i !i\i g 3 f K— ff-^ p. 1 ^ E,J_J 







1 








IS 


i 


^^^^^ 


^ 


f J* ,^ 


p^» — h-^ f*- 


1^ 


4J Jlru^VH 


i 








V. -3- -5. -/ 


-«(-• 






Our 


loT 


al Toio - e. 


let ns raise. And 


bless 


her with our ben - i - sons. 




She 


could 


not love her 


sons BO well, Loved 


she 


not truth and hoD - or more. 




A 


no . 


bier cit - r 


hath its birth, The 


Cit 


J Oraj that ne'er shall die. 


t 




t+^ 


£ J C 


Uiv':'^ 


^ 


r f N P- 6 P — 1 


■^h T 


-^P— 


C T, ^ 


_t — u # 1 r: — E-j — 1 



l^^:i'iJ^^V4= y.T^=y^^3^J4^U.^ 



fair moth ■ ers, fair - est she, Most wise of all that wis - eat be, 

' We prize her breadth of char - i - tj. Her faith that truth shall make men free, 

~ " - - - ... ^^^ ^ jj^ ^ ment • ed tow'rs shall rise, 



For d*c - ades and for 



f ■ ^. J. d « ■ « . a^d - - - ■ » ^ ^w _ 

Host true of all the true, aj we, Is our dear Al - ma Ma 

That right shall lira e • ter - nal - \j, We praise our Al • ma Ha 

Be - neath the hope-filled west - em skies, 'Tis our dear Al - ma Ha 
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CHEER FOR THE PURPLE. 

NORTHWESTERN UNIVERSITY. 
Ernest H. Eversz. 

SoPBAHO ixtt Alto. 

j Nor'west-ern.Btar of brlght-est ra- dlmce.Thy glo - 17 shall H - luSe onr w^j! 1 
) Im-innr - talDan]e,thoashiilt in- spire ds, Aad be ODTifatchwordin life's \ 

j On grld-lron'd tield or on tbe dl' - mond.At tug-of-'WAr or on the tiMk, i 
I Nor'west ' ern &th- letea, do jour no - blest ! No pr&lHC or bon • or stuU you ' 

I A-lnm - ui.prond of Al - ma Ma - ter, We'U cher • isb still Nor'- wea' 
I To add new las - Ur to ber glo - ry, This, tbls a • lone shall b« 
Tknor and Basb. 



frajl 
lack. 




Nor' - treat - eTD men, be ev - er I07 - al, We >tIii what - er - er be the flghtl 
Nor* -west- em men, eostaunchaDd loy - al, Vic - fry sood shall crown jour might t 

Nor'-west- em hearts are er • er loj - al, Her ex - al • ta - tlon oar de-lightl 



H 


^^ 


j-q. 


J.",' f.^U^ 


J 1 1 ,u K J J Ji J j» -n=ti=fi=i 


^ 


Cheer for 


hepur 


>; J|J t,J .— 

-pie, the par -pie, the por- 


lelCbeerforthe por-pU, the N of par - estwhite; 

r * s f- f-'f- f-'f- ** M * 


^'^i' c 


^ 


fi\f^''4~ 


-ftirF-ffi^^ 



-Cheer for the par- pie, the par - pie, thepar'p]e.Nor'-freat>em>neii, — Tic-to-rloaa In the flghtl 
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THE YELLOW AND BLUE. 

UNIVERSITY OP MICHIGAN. 



Words by Charles Cayley. 
Wilh ammaUm. {X^otfy in 2d Tenor.') 
Tkhom. 



MuBlo by Balfe. 




ride thro'theDtgbt.And reel In * roNllck-lDK CTewj 
cre-nlng has apDD, The alam>beT8 ofPhoe-bas to woo; 
gold -en l^r. And ej«a tlut ue brimming with blael 



low the fields where 
Bine are the blos-soma to 
Oar-luids of bine-bells and 













'f^-r- 


J 




bV J* 1 


— rr-J — J 1 J J 


#^ 


^^ 


\t}}yj 


-f-H 










p r 

rip-ena 
mem- o 
malse in 


the grain. And yel - low 
rj dear. And blae la 
ter-twlne; And hearts that 

J« V J J- rl 


the mooD 
the sap 
are trae 


on the 
phlre, and 
and . . 


bar - rest - wain; 
gleams like a tear; 


Haill 
Halll 
HaUl 

TV 


E 


^^\}> c r 


—r—f — r r 1 


p r 


&"V 


Tj ry fj 


-1» 1 


=f_i — 1 n u !— 






n^ '^ -^ r 


=?^ 



HaU 
Hail 
BaU 



■ * * ' — *"-^^ — ^ V I — "*^' — u p u L^ r ' I — 

the col-ora that float In the light; Hur-rab for the Tel-low and Bine! 

the rib-boos that oa • tare has spun; Hor-rah for the Tel-low and Blnel 

the col - lege whose col - ors we wear; Hnr- rah for the Tel -low and Blael 

> ^ I h , 1 h It— u 
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ALMA MATER.-UNIVERSITY OF WISCONSIN. 



1. En • throned Iw - tween two spark - ling lakes Our Al - ma Ha - t«r Ilea; 
S. These balls where once onr la - them trod, St^ ech - o to tlie tread 
8. The friend - shlpeformad with - In these walla So bright and fresh 




And knowl- edge to the thirst - y woiid. From wis - dom's loont sap - piles. 

01 men who heanl their conn - trj'a call, And lor their coun - try hied; 

Hough years may come and yean nu^ go. Will nev - er fade a - w^. 

-t- 



I^mlN: pJ^j ,ii-^j. ,ft^j » Ni pSp2r^\f**\ 


She 


knows 


-K 1 

no col 


or, race, 


or sect, 


_4_i _ 

But stand 


\4 1 

eth In 


the 


Tan 


And 


U 


l-glJn 


the na ~ 


tion calls. 


On land 


or on 


the 


■ea, 


E'en 


thongh 


theatorm 


Clouds roU 


Ing on 


Shall cov . 


er ap 


the 


skle^ 


Ki 


T^ 


=r^ 


i^^ 


-J>-J- 


^ [ Fi 


=^¥= 


=^ 




M a 1 


£-^M^ 


1 r 


-t — f— 


=^==#= 


-£-r- 


r 1 r 


je r 


-{— 


^ 





~ ~ ' J -J * mS It J T] I I I m \ m ' \ » . I _ ' I ' J ' " ^ ^ 



Of those who claim In 
Wher - ev - er hot - test 
The dark - nees drear will 



Free • dom's name That 
Is the strife. Wis . 
ba die - pelted When - 



theae vis - Ions rise. 



4 And when in after years we roam 
Far from these Tine-clad hills. 
We'll bless the one that thoughts of them 
From mem'ry's past recalls. 
Hen let our hearts responsiTe bO) 
And ready be our hand; 
Our watch-«ry for Wlsoonsliif 
Vdr out Ood and natiTe land. 
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WE CHEER FOR THE "U OF M." 

UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA. 



Andmte. 
Tenobs. 










MuSlO 


byC. J.ZIntheo. 
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, J Tune eT - 'rj heart 


and 


ev • 


Tj voice. 
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Let aU with 
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one ac - cord re-jolce; 




(Let ma - sic role 


tbe 


fleet 


In; hour. 


And thriU onr 


hearts with 




1 Old Tale may bout 


o( 


hoar 


- y walU, 


And Prince- ton 


claim most cIm - sic halls } 




' j For H*^ yard's no - 


ted 


men 


of pride, 


Tra • dl - tloDS 


old and 






J J Than nl - Ij roond 
' 1 Her pr^se and ^o - 

BASOtS. 


her 


flag 
to 


to - night, 
pro - cUtm, 


We all her 
And aing for 

1* ^ fc 


DO • ble sons In - TiUt 
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all Its powT. 
no - tlce wide. 
K - ta's fame. 
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To 

We 

When 
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we 
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u - mah we're slog - ing, 
Dot one 1 - - ta 
no long - er tar • ry, 
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The glad 
For we 
An -oth 


re - f ralD la 
love HIn - d« • 
er throng will 

J. N 
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ring 
so 


Ing, Her aons 
ta, Tbe larg 
ly Onr songs 
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and maids to-geth 
eat Weat - em col - 
of no- bleat feel 

r • 1 


• er 
lege, 
Ing. 


OiTO praise to A 
Tbe pride of Nor 
Re -fralDS wUl e' 

*^ i> i> J 


- m 
thSta 
r be 


Ha - ter. To 
peel - ing. With 

r J 1 "/^ 
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g 'r F. 1 
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her we'retrne for-ev-er, Aod with our beat en-deav-or We cheer for "U of 
rooD and gold ber ban- ner, Her aons will ev - er hon - or ADd cheer for "U of 
bao-lahed care andaad-nesa.TtajllslngwIth Joy and gladpess Three olmw tor "0 of 
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HAIL TO DENVER U. 

Words and music by I. E. Cutler. 
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HAIL, STANFORD, HAlLI 

LELAND STANFORD, Jr. UNIVERSITY. 
Words by A. W. Smtth. Arranged by R. W. Atkinson. 
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THE GOLDEN BEAR. 



Words by C. M. Cayley, 

AlUgro. T— — 



UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA. 

Arranged by James Kendrlck. 
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